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ead 
By Apporiment Wine aot Merchanes to HM. the King 


Choose your preference from these 


SIX 


LESS EXPENSIVE 


HARVEY 


The sherry you offer reveals 
your taste and judgement. You of 
course know of **Bristol Milk’ and 
‘Bristol Cream’’ as two of the 
world’s supreme sherries. Their 
price and scarcity, alas, at 
present preclude their being served 
regularly. But from the same famous 
cellars come other good sherries, 
more plentiful and at prices to suit 
the pocket for everyday use. This 
sample case enables you to compare 
six of these at your leisure and to 
select your preference for future 
use. Your hospitality will thence 
forth be founded upon a sherry of 


distinction Harvey's 


re 





Sherries 


From the 
World famous 
‘BRISTOL MILK’ 
Cellars 





The CASE 
CONTAINS 


1 Bott, BROWN CAP, pale dry 18/- 
t Bout. FINITA, full pale 17/6 
t Bott, ANITA, lght brown 18/6 
1 Bott, FINO, light pale drv 18/6 
1 Bott, CLUB AMONTILLADO, 
dv i9 
t Bort, MERIENDA, pale 
medium dry 19 
FREE m } bottle of 
sagerillt Harvey's 
“HUNTING” PORT 
per Bottle 


CASE COMPLETE | 12/6 
ine. carriage and 


pox tage 


Price 22 











Send remittance to 


HARVEYS 


OF BRISTOL 


JOHN HARVEY & SONS LTD 
Founded 1796 


HEAD OFFICE: Pipe Lane, Bristol 5 


Londor Offi ¢ 
ing Street, St. James's, S.W.1 


~w 


Subsidiary Companies Branches at 
Kidderminster, Catdiff, Portsmouth, 
Devonport, Chatham ‘and at Beatties of 
Wolverhampton 
cvs-47 





The fact is.. 


more and more office work is 
being done on typewriters. 
As an Imperial Agent I can 
tell you all about the latest 
machines and demonstrate 
those that could be used to 
advantage in your office." 


Your nearest Agent is in the 
Telephone Directory under 
‘Imperial Typewriters’ 


Imperial Typewriters 
and Service 


Imperial Typewriter Company Limited, Leicester 





I N the days of the old pri- 

vate banks, the London 
Royal Mail Coach travel- 
led nightly from the old 
G.P.0. in Lombard Street 
to Liverpool, finishing its 
journey at the Talbot Inn, 
on the site of which the 
Bank conducted its busi- 
ness for a century. At the 
sign of “The Grass- 
hopper™ in Lombard 
Street, the principal office 
of the Bank in London, a 
banking business has 


ditionally b d . Soh 
reaitionany Seen carrees The London to Liverpool Mail leaving the old G.P.O. in 


on since 1563 Lombard Street, the site of the present Bankers’ Clearing House. 


THE Head Office of Martins Bank is established in 

Liverpool, and there are local Boards and District 
General Managers in Birmingham, London, Leeds, 
Manchester and Newcastle upon Tyne. Decentralisation 
of control is a long established policy of the Bank, 
designed to retain the best features of the old private 
banks whose excellent services to their own com- 


munities are still remembered. 


MARTINS BANK 


LIMITED 
LONDON DISTRICT OFFICE: 68 Lombard Street, E.C.3. 
_ HEAD OFFICE: WATER STREET, LIVERPOOL, 2. 








GODFREY PJavis 
anywhere... 


anytime... 
The end of a ' 


pertect dinner 


1); ras may debate the relative virtues of «weet or dry. red or 


tute, of noted names and classi 


ears. But when dinner is over 
erved, Grand Marnier is acclaimed by men and women 
dan young. Here is France's finest liqueur, made exclusively 

ith Cognae brand long matured in the deep rock cellars of the 
( harente 1 drink with the unmistakable qualities of greatness 


The flavour and aroma of Grand Marnier do not call for learned 


homilies, but for somethong 
shin to homage Grad Marnier 


IWLES FIWEST LIQUEUR 





‘ self-drive 


i, 
£4 yi 59 chauffeur-driven 


FOR YOU AT AGE 55 SELF-DRIVE: 1951 MORRIS-OXFORD and 


ARMSTRONG SIDDELEY 5-seater saloons 


Saisie oxo dine dies < : wenn CHAUFFEUR-DRIVEN : 1951 ROLLS-ROYCE 6 pas- 
Saini, Gauneindie: Gp suaeaeeeumeninee tio Sake Late 2 senger Limousines and ARMSTRONG SIDDELEY 


it ou are not ver 45, th s the plan (for omen the 


Canada. At SS you will receive £4,159 plus accumulated 6-passenger Limousines and 3/4-passenger saloons 


dividends r £240 a year for life and accumulated divi 


dend If you are over 45. the benefits are available at a CAR WILL MEET YOU ANY WHERE—any time 


£3,000 FOR YOUR FAMILY.—Should you not hive t DRIVING LICENCE and all documents obtained 

age 55 vmur tamnly would receive i even you had - c ’ 

made only one wes Morse sa the 7 TOURS AND ITINERARIES PLANNED 

NCON Ss ED.—Income ta wyers are entitles 5 ‘ r 

SS ie canada ind boat On Cees EUROPE'S LARGEST CAR HIRE OPERATORS 
 appropriat ele om tax on a TreEMIUMS par 


under this plan ESTABLISHED 30 YEARS 

Hy filling up and sending the enquiry form (postage 1 jd 

if unsealed) you can obtain details suited to your personal short-term contract rates for periods of three months or 
requirements. The plan can be modified to fit savings onger between September and May 

large or emall, and the proportionate cash of pension is 


in most cases available at 50, 55, 60 of 65. It also applies Call, Write, Telephone or Cable 


to sons and daughters who would greatly benefit by 


starting now iiatemee 7 ECCLESTON STREET 


General Manager for British Isles 


SUN LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY of CANADA LON DON ? $.W.14 


12. Sun of Canada House. Cockspur St.. London, $.W.! 
1 should like to know more about your Plan as TELEPHONE: SLOane 0022 
EL, WEEE SENS Sy SSN Cables: Quickmilez, London 


Also at Neasden Lane, London, N.W.10 (GLAdstone 6474) 
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Every now and then some question of business or finance 
arises which, you feel, really isn’t your job. But it may 
very well be ours. We keep upon our staff a number of 
people who are very knowledgeable in all kinds of matters 
which are not, strictly speaking, ‘banking’. These specialists 
will obtain your currency when you go abroad (and your 
passport too, if you wish). They will act as your Executor, 
help with your Income Tax problems and so on. Indeed, 
on all those occasions when the services of a financial expert 
would be more than a little helpful, it is sound commonsense 
to step into the nearest branch of the Westminster Bank 





WESTMINSTER BANK 


LIMITED 


@ tropes 
vure Regula 
@ Self-operated Temper 
ure Regulators 
DRAYTON manufacture a wide range of e/ 
automatic control equipment, instruments and 
components for instrumentation, of the highest 
reliability : These include temperature, pressure 
and draught-recording instruments for most 
industrial applications. 


portioning electri 


Temperature Regula 


@ Metal expansion Sien 
Regulators 
@ Air or water-operaic 
Drayton automatic regulators for temperature Pressure Regulato 
and pressure are notable for their dependability @ Motor 
and the degree of accuracy continuously main- Valve 
tained. They comprise self-operated types, air 
@ Temperature, Pressure 
and water operated regulators and clectrical > Bravnte Recorder 
systems with the complementary contro! 
apparatus for cach particular application @ Dia! Thermometers 
@iligh sensitivity 
Draught Gauges 
@ Hydraulically-forme 
Metal Bellow 
@ Thermosta Sysve 
e/ actional H.P. Moto 
Unit 


Any proposed system of automatic control needs 
to be studied with care before deciding on the 
type of equipment to use. Drayton can give 
impartial advice on the right equipment for the 
job we are not tied to one system. Our 
technical staff can advise on any scheme from 
the widest possible experience. Send us detarls 
write for the Drayton Catalogue 








* DRAYTON manufacture equipment for 
EVERY type of AUTOMATIC CONTROL 





Drayton Regulator & Instrument Co., Ltd., West Drayton, Middx. 
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SINGER MOTORS LIMITED 


Improved results 


MR. A. E. HUNT'S statement : 


The annual general meeting of Singer Motors, Ltd., was held on 
December 12 in London, Mr. A. E. Hunt (Chairman and Managing 
Director) presiding 

The following ts an extract from his circulated statement: 

It is gratifying in such times as we are living in for a Chairman 
to have in the background a very satisfactory report on the year’s 
working as that which accompanies these remarks. 

Such results have only been achieved by unfaltering application 
to duties on the part of all concerned during a period which has 
presented so many and varied phases of difficulty. 

The improved results were again derived from our normal business 
of motor car manufacturers, for so far we are not engaged in any 
way on work in connection with the defence programme, although 
we are anxious to make our contribution 


BALANCE SHEET FEATURES 


During the financial year our war-damaged factory at Wembicy 
was sold, a surplus of £42,663 over the book value being realized, 
which for the present is carried to a property reserve account. 

The figure of stock and work-in-progress (which as usual includes 
labour and material at prime cost only) is very much higher than last 
year. This does not in any way indicate that we have departed from 
our policy of keeping a close watch 
on purchasing, manufacture and - 
stocks, but reflects, partly, increased ns he aw) % 
costs generally and, partly, increases c Ta Ll s 

= - 


in stock at the end of the year 


t ee oa | 
Work by our architects in con- iF l 
nection with the obtaining of licences . 


THE SM 1500 
for the reinstatement of our Coventry 


works still proceeds, but much remains to be done. We have not so 
far regained the use by rebuilding of any of our lost floor area in 
Coventry, although one building is now approaching completion 
The lack of the lost space obviously prevents the full capacity of your 
company’s works being available 

Conditions have not improved since the end of the financial year 
To be more explicit, material licences were considerably reduced 
after the end of the first quarter of 1951 and have been further cut for 
the fourth quarter 

While research and development work continue our S.M. 1500 
Saloon shows no major changes, although a further edition of the 
Roadster for the export market has been introduced—series 4 AD 
which has the same engine as that in the S.M. 1500. 


DIVIDEND POLICY 


| want now to refer to the question of Dividends. The Directors’ 
policy is, as far as possible, to maintain a steady rate of dividend, and 
when considering Dividends this year and last they have had clearly 
belore them the fact that after paying 6”, for the two years ended 
July 31, 1945, and 1946, only 5° was 
paid for 1947 and 1948 and nothing 
for 1949. This on a basis of 6% per 
annum left an aggregate deficiency of 
8°, which it has been the Directors’ 
desire to make up as soon as possible 
Accordingly, last year a total of 10°, was paid which gave the basic 
6°, plus half of the deficiency, and it was hoped that the total distribution 
would again be 10°,, thus making up the remainder of the deficiency 
even if it resulted in some reduction of the carry forward. 

In the special circumstances of the past two years an interim 
dividend was declared, but it was made clear last year that this was 
not to be regarded as a precedent, because the Directors’ policy is to 
consider the possibility of Dividends and its rate only when the full 
year’s accounts become available and always bearing in mind the 
necessity for strengthening the Company's finances by ploughing back 
as much as possible. The recommendation regarding the dividend, 
in line with advice received on the effect of the White paper, was 
announced prior to the change of Government, and the Directors are 
giving consideration to the present position. 

The Report and Accounts were adopted and a final Dividend of 
3}°4, making 74°, for the year, was approved 


THE SINGER ROADSTER 
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If you have rats, mice or insect pests 


contact our nearest Branch 


RATIN SERVICE 


covers the country 


LONDON AND HOME COUNTIES EAST 
125 Pall Mall, S.W.1 Tel. TRAfaigar 7621 HULL 168 Coltman Street Tel. Central 12239 
7/19 Petham Street, $.W.7 Tel. KENsington 122! IPSWICH: 5 Neale Street Tel. 3234 
350 Walworth Road, 5.E.17 Tel. RODney 337! NORWICH: 59 Dereham Road Tel. 24427 
EAST GRINSTEAD: © Felcourt ” Tel. Lin id 591 
GUILDFORD: 152 High Street el. 62504 NORTH 
LETCHWORTH ; | Station Place Tel. 576 CARLISLE: 28 Lowther Street Tel. 1133 
MAIDSTONE 22a Gabriel's Hill Tel. 51121 LEEDS |: 7 Boar Lane Tel. 23234 
READING: 8 Blagrave Street Tel. 4928 LIVERPOOL 2: 18 Cook Street Tel. CENtral 8922 
SOUTH MANCHESTER 3 2 St. John Street Tel. DEAnsgate 2102 
BOURNEMOLUTIL: 16 Hinton Buildings Tel. 1620 NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE 1: 90 Pilgrim Street 
SALISBURY: 35 Catherine Street Tel. 3658 PRESTON ; 25b Winkley Square 
SOUTHAMPTON ; 31 Hanover Buildings Tel. 2016 SHEFFIELD 1: The White Building, Fitzalan Square 
WEST 
BRISTOL 1: 54 Baldwin Street Tel. 23683 say sere Rett Commpene 
on - at a nll oa af ABERDEEN: 36 Willowbank Road Tel. 21824 
HEREFORD: 5 Mill Street Tel. 4141 DUMFRIES: 12 Great King Street Tel. 496 
hike . DUNDEE: 287 Blackness Road Tel. 67194 
MIDLANDS EDINBURGH 2: 50 Queen Street Tel. CENtral 6060 
BIRMINGHAM 3: 6 Livery Street Tel. CENtral 1097 GLASGOW C2: 100 Bath Street Tel. DOUgias 1349 
NOTTINGHAM: Regent House, Park Row Tel. 52637 ; 
OXFORD: 45 Marston Street Tel. 47179 NORTHERN IRELAND 
STOKE-ON-TRENT: Copeland House, Copeland Street Tel. 48838 BELFAST 7 Donegall Square West Tel. 21533 


THE BRITISH RATIN CO. LTD. FELCOURT, EAST GRINSTEAD, SUSSEX uncrieto Si 
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THE WORLD'S 
GREATEST 
BOOKSHOP 


*oa e@oon«es 


Stock ot over 
; million 
volumes 

New, 


and rare 


secondhand 
Books on 


cvery subjec [ 


Subscriptions taken for 


and overseas magazines and y 
have a firet-<lase Postal Library 
19-125 
CHARING CROSS ROAD 


LONDON WC? 














‘Kin shes 


King in its own Realm 


Well merited by 
Quality Unsurpasse 


roel) yy 


mg Scotch bras 





it’s only fair 
to warn you 


firmed smoker for life. 
2, 
Here is Sobranie's age-old 
tradition happily wedded to 
the Virginia vogue of today. 


i 


BRITISH: SEAGULL 
The best- Gutboatd Motor in the World 


. that the new Sobrante Straight 
Cut Virginia will make you a con- 
There'll be no turning back — its 


smooth smoking, its inimitable flavour will captivate you 


SOBRANIE 
straight cut 
virginia 





BOTTLE BINS 


DURABLE 


INEXPENSIVE 


FARROW & JACKSON LTD. 
Deg r 
22 25 Eastminster, London, E.1 
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NIGROIDS 


Liquorice and menthol pellets; 
are soothing for sore throats and save the 
vorce strain of speakers, singersand actors 


handy pocket containers at all chemists 


Manufacturers 
FERRIS & Co., Ltd., BRISTOL 














We Speak for 


the Children 

5,000 Boys and Girls 
now in our care 

67,000 already received 


A VOLUNTARY SOCIETY 
STILL NEEDING YOUR HELP 


ATIONS and LEGACIES § gre 
cewed by the Secretary 


CHURCH OF ENGLAND 


CHILDREN’S 
SOCIETY 


formerly WAIPS AND STRAYS 
Old Town Hall, Kennington, London, $ £1! 
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“T’ ve 2,000 excuses 


for being late!” 


“Weill, that's a new one anyway, darling.” | 


“T'll ignore that remark. I’ve just been to 
Hunt & Winterbotham, and couldn't tear 
myself away ! 

by beautiful woollen cloth in 2,000 
exquisite patterns... from sturdy tweeds 


to delicate Ww orsteds and on sale by the 


yard! Imagine, I, a weak woman ...’? | 


‘Say no more, you are forgiven! I too, have often 
succumbed to the delights of that fabulous collection!" 


Hunt 6 Wintorbotham 


The most famous name in British Woollens 


o.o BONO SevteoeeF 
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they’re wrapped up 


in our work! 


A vast quantity of cardboard, specially coated and 


prepared, is produced by our Mills at Macclesfield 
and when converted into cartons is used for packaging 
a large varicty of consumer products. When you buy 
something with an especially distinctive, highly 
finished wrapping — it is very likely an cxample of 


Bacor Coated Papers and Coated Folding Boxboards. 


BACKHOUSE & COPPOCK LTD 
LONDON & MACCLESFIELD - Head Office: 27 Queens Gate « London. $.W.7 


There I was, surrounded | 


enjoy 
following 
doctors advice 


When your doctor, like so many 
others, advises Burgundy, enjoy 
Keystone Australian Burgundy, 
| the robust red wine that does 
you so much good. You'll feel 
heartened from the first sip; and 
how its clean wholesome flavour 
whets appetite and makes 

a simple meal a banquet! 


KEYSTONE 


AUSTRALIAN BURGUNDY 
Makes every meal 0. banquet 


Still only 11/6 a flagon, $/9 a half flagon 
6d. extra deposit (returnable) on both sizes 


ay 


COULD YOU 
‘PASS THIS 
‘LANCGUACE 

TEST ? 


Many people who can speak a foreign 
language get a rude shock when they go 
abroad They find they can't understand 
a word that foreigners say to them. Why 
isthis’? it is because they have not learnt 
the language by hearing & spoken. The 
Linguaphone Method overcomes this 
| handicap from the first lesson. Sitting in 
comfort you liven to gramophone records 
of expert native teachers speaking with the 
very same accent and intonation you hear 
abroad. Following their conversation in 
your illustrated key book, you pick up the 
language quickly and easily. Almost before 


you reslize it you gain fluency in speech, 
reading and writing and a working know- 
ledge of grammar and idiom. The Lingua- 
phone Method is thorough as well as simple. 
For e b -holidays 
abroad—it gives you accurate and ample 
knowledge. Accept the offer made below, 
and test it thoroughly in your own hotne. 


COMPLETE COURSE SENT FOR 7 DAYS" 
FREE TRIAL (8 YOUR OWN HOME 


Post the coupon below for free 26-page book 
which gives full particulars of Linguaphone. 





COURSES IN 28 LANCUACES including French, German and Spanish 


LINGUAPHONE FOR LANGUAGES 


(Block Caps.) 
ADDRESS 


(Dep. L.29) 





To the Lingyaphone institute {Bept, L.29), Linguaphone Mouse, 207, Regent St.. 
Londen, 0.1 


Please send me (post free) your 26-page book about Linguaphone 
} week's Free Trial Offer. 1 am specially interested in : (strike out whatever docs not 
| apply) Foreign Travel, Business, Literature, Science, Service with H.M. Forces, 
Consular Service, Examinations, Children's study. (/ haveihave no gramophone). 
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Ir it's a matter 


of how to fasten one thing 


to another... 
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get in touch with (2 


GUEST KEEN & NETTLEFOLDS (MIDLANDS) LIMITED 
BOLT & NUT DIVISION: ATLAS WORK: DARLASTON >. STAFFS Tel Darlaston 28 


SCREW DIVISION: BOX 24. HEATH STI 
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WITH COMPLIMENTS 


HE Annual General Meeting of the Chronological 

Society was held in London yesterday. Sir Joseph 
(“Scaliger”) Tutt was in the Chair. 

The Chairman. Before we come to the Agenda, 
may I take this opportunity of wishing all our members 
the compliments of the season and a very happy 6665 ! 

Mr. Grinch. No. I very much resent this sly 
attempt on the part of the Chair to foist the Julian 
Period on the Society. Many of us here can feel only 
disgust for an era that fixes its epoch at so awkward 
a date as 4713 B.c. and runs for the preposterous length 
of seven thousand nine hundred and eighty years. Let 
us have round numbers for the year One. Now it so 
happens that in 4000 B.c. the major axis of the earth's 
orbit-—— 

Mr. Rumpus. Speaking as a Fundamentalist- 

Mr. Grinch. —coincided with the of the 
equinoxes. I would therefore propose 

The Chairman. One moment, please. 
wishes to speak as a Fundamentalist. 

Mr. Rumpus. I follow Archbishop Uther. The 
world began in 4004 B.c., and I have much pleasure in 
extending to Mr. Grinch and others my best wishes for 
a fruitful and error-free 5956. 

Dr. Snape. Hoyle puts it earlier. About four 
thousand million years ago is his estimate—or two 
thousand five hundred million, if we are content to take 
the creation of the earth rather than the universe as 
our epoch. I vote for the latter 

The Chairman. We cannot have voting until a 
motion has been put. Do I understand Dr. Snape to 
propose that we are now at the beginning of the year 
two thousand five hundred million and one? 

Dr. Snape. Certainly. 

Mr. Wilks. That puts the Battle of Hastings at 
two thousand four hundred and ninety-nine million, 
nine hundred and ninety-nine thousand, one hundred 
and fifteen. 

Dr. Snape (with some hesitation) 


line 


Mr. Rumpus 


Approximately, 
yes. 
Mr. Rumpus. Kindly run through the dates of the 
Plantagenet kings on that basis 

Professor Hurlbat. May 1 recall the meeting to a 


No. 5802 B ; 


sense of its responsibilities! Surely the Babylonian 
dynasties reach far enough back in time for our present 
purposes, which are limited—if I understand aright, 
Mr. Chairman—to the exchange of seasonable greetings ? 
Berosus gives a list of dynasties covering four hundred 
and thirty-two thousand years before the Deluge. 

Mr. Wilks. I propose we take the list as read. 

Professor Trencher. Pope Gregory-—— 

Professor Hurlbat ~who was born in the two 
thousand two hundred and forty-eighth year of the 
era of Nabonassar. I mention that to show the ease 
and flexibility of the Babylonian system. 

Professor Trencher. Oh, as to that, if we are to 
take our chronology from the eighth century B.c. I 
prefer to reckon in Olympiads. Since Corebus won 
the foot-race in 776— 

Professor Hurlhat. from an indifferent field. 

Professor Trencher. Professor Hurlbat has no right. 
Coreebus was in every way a worthy winner. It ill 
befits us, at the beginning of this the six hundred and 
eighty-second Olympiad —— 

Professor Hurlbat. The Professor is a little previous. 
I fear he has fallen into the vulgar error of adding 776 
to 1952 and dividing by four. We are now of course 
entering upon the fourth vear ef the six hundred and 
eighty-first Olympiad. 

The Chairman. Am I to understand that Professor 
Hurlbat is wishing us a Happy Fourth Year of the Six 
Hundred and Eighty-first Olympiad ? 

Mr. Wilks. If he is, he is himself a little previous, 
unless he supposes that the foot-race was run in the 
month of January. Remembering the manner in which 
Greek runners took the field——— 

Professor Hurlbat. It was run in the month of 
Hecatombzon, as every schoolboy knows. 

The Chairman. In that case perhaps we should 
defer our exchange of greetings until then. 

Mrs. Crumb. 1 favour the Sothie Cycle (Cries of 
“ No advertising’’), but as a way out of our difficulties 
may I suggest that we wish each other a happy and 
prosperous 1952? 

The Chairman. 


A most ingenious compromise. 
Thank you 


H. F. Ex.is 
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YEAR OF THE PHOENIX 


|° this at last the phoenix year for which 
the heart so long, so lonelily has waited ! 

Each tick of the clock, Time adds another 
stitch 

to my eventual shroud; but still, unsated, 

hope feeds on hope deferred 

Is thie the year 

of the pheenix! There were portents, surely 
signs 

the peacocks screamed one morning, and at night 

[ saw a falling star's quicksilver tear 

oh long age 

Always the mind divines 

omens at the set seasons, and the believing 
heart, 

though disillusioned ever, always asks 


is this the phoenix year? 


The augurs lie 
who say it is not 

Their eyes behind their masks 

a-glitter with blindworm curiosity 

they look for falling stars, and do not see 

the fixed stars radiating tranquil light. 

They are only partly charlatans, partly frauds 
they hear the peacocks scream: they do not hear 
the full dawn chorus, led by the lark, sing lauds 
This is the phoenix year. It burns to ash 
in all men’s hearts 

and then the ash is stirred 

by the spirit and up it springs 

ite bright wings flash, 

and for one instant we know Time's firebird 
has been re-born. And half in hope, half fear 
we ask : Is this at last the phoenix year? 


R. C. Sertven 


& A 


DOCUMENTARY 


The Second Day of Christmas 
What an original present! One 


5 Aaine BASIL, 


receives so many hum-drum gifts at this season 


that it was positively refreshing to unpack that 
tremendous crate and find—a tree! A pear tree, 
according to Father. I can hardly wait till it fruits! 
(Father says that it takes ten years, and that this 
specimen is three years old. We may see it fruit 
together ) All my love, 


ELAINE 


P.S.—Father has just flushed the partridge. A 
nice plump one, he says. Two presents in one! (Or 
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rather, one 
much.) E 


present in the other. Thank you so 


The Third Day of Christmas 
.... Are the two turtle-doves really for me? They’re 
too sweet, and, in confidence, I prefer them to the 
partridge, though Father enjoyed his share of the bird 
enormously. Doves are calmer, aren't they? We had 
a lot of trouble dislodging the partridge, as a matter 
of fact, and the tree still takes up most of my bedroom. 
Are they a new kind of dove, by the way? I think 
they are, but Father says it’s just the moult 
A ffectionately 
ELAINE 
Extract 
The Fourth Day of Christmas 
* The foreign stamps were responsible for the 
catastrophe. The box was unpacked by my maid 
under the impression that it contained some form of 
Parisian millinery. When the millinery flew out and 
pecked her she fainted, I am sorry to say, on two of 
them. The third French hen broke a rather valuable 
stained-glass window and escaped. I shall no doubt 
be able to thank you more effectively later on, but she 
was a good maid 


Advertisement, local paper, dated Fifth Day of Christmas 
Wantep URGENTLY 
Binp-MAN with wide experience. Interest in 


arboriculture a recommendation.—The Towers, Pons 
Episeoporum 


E-rtract 
The Sizth Day of Christmas 
About the Collybirds you must have been 
grossly misled. They are merely wild specimens (and 
why I say “merely” I do not know; 
was devastating) of a black fowl which infests the 
Father was displeased and had to 
engage a bird-man at some trouble and expense. The 
five gold rings you elected to send on the Fifth Day of 
Christmas displeased him still more; he sent the bird- 
man packing. Why fire, by the way! More binding 
than the usual one! 


their wildness 


neighbourhood 


All the rings are, in any case, 
over-large, though I am doubtless at fault in thinking 
that all are slightly worn? 
I shall not be able to write again for some days, 
I fear, as all the aunts, uncles and grand-parents are 
with us for the New Year and life is going to be rather 
complicated Cordially, 
ELAINE 


a 


Telegram 
Dispatched Thirteenth Day of Christmas 


EXPECT LORDS LADIES TAXI MUSICIANS MILKMAIDS 


PASSENGER BIRDS GOODS RINGS REGISTERED POST TREE 
BRITISH HAULAGE FURTHER ATTEMPTS COMMUNICATION 
WILL BE REPORTED POLICE AND | MEAN THAT ELAINE 
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“Have you anything to declare?” 
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“ Do you think, after 


H,” said the railway vanman 
£3 affably was expecting 
you being just about on 


“we 
coming 
eleven 

The electric meter man carefully 
put down his two spare meters and 
sniffed 

‘Sup you, then!” he 
“Been 
the linen-drapers, I suppose 
don't 


with 
readin’ 


You 


waked AUYUTeRALV ely 


you was to believe everything they 
print you'd be off your food, and I 
dlon't see no sign of that.’ 

What 


* Usual, 


= 


you on, then asked 
Alf?” 
the meter man 
“Old Bert ‘ll tell 
I bet 


said the railway 


Jack 


Ta said 

pulling up a stool 
Dyin’ to, ‘e is 

** Yor, 


mah 


you 
van 
‘Dinchoo see that about all 
these blokes getting a circular about 


how they was regularly knocking off 


at eleven, startin’ at eight, makin’ 


want to believe all that. If 
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all, we might have been happier with a patterned carpet?’ 


SNAX AT JAX 


vu 


it a habit’ Rare old stink about it 
Eh, Alf!” 
= You 
meter man. 
all jam 


doin’ it 


ean laugh said the 
“You'd reckon it was 
You only get the odd bloke 
Mostly you don’t get that 
I never come acrost it much 
The railway vanman, however 
was anxious to get the facts clear 
“Ah,” he pointed out Well 
why'd it say they wasn’t going to 
take action on past offences’ It 
said because of the prevalence of the 
malpractice.” 
*"Kar ‘im,” said the meter man 
jerking his head in Bert's direction 
tryin’ to blind me with science 
Malpractice! You 
‘aving fifteen quid in silver and 


want to start 
about five copper in your trouser 
pockets before you make out it's 
malpractice ‘avin’ a half-hour off for 
char break. Eh, Jack? Cyclin’ with 
that. Or walkin’. 
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Couple or three 


meters too; about fifty keys, book. 
Well. Then you get ‘alf of "em out.” 
Ah,” said the railway vanman 
Now. Ah. Out. You can’t tell me 
about people out. ‘Sunday's the only 
time,’ they tell me. ‘Lucky you 
found me in, driver,’ then they ring 
up sometimes, on about not getting 
deliveries. That don’t come into it. 
The plain fact, mate, you blokes got 
it cushy and they've rumbled you, 
and if you do it any more you get 
the ace-and-jack.” 

The man, sandwich 
poised, put it down again carefully 
on his plate 

‘Look,” he said pityingly, shift- 
ing his trouser-clipped legs to one 
side 


meter 


You must be off your nut, 
They reckon blokes 
some of the time takin’ it 
Sup with that! You get it 
Jack? “Don't tell 
me you don’t ‘ave cushy days.” 


mate some 
been 
cushy 


anywhere Eh 
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“T ‘aven't.'ad no circular,” said 
the railway vanman, smiling 
complacently into his tea-cup. 

“You got to admit that, Alf,” 
nodded Jack, de-steaming the crisps- 
advert. mirror and grimacing at his 
teeth. ‘ Bound to besummink in it.” 

“IT tell you it’s a load of 
boloney,” said the meter man hotly 
He disengaged a finger from his cup 
and wagged it at them. ‘“‘Spose it’s 
right. You wouldn't get your meter 
emptied, would you? All 
when was yours done last?” 

“I’m on the all-in,” said Jack. 
‘Else couldn’t do with it, 'aving to 
sort out shillings for it. We got gas 
the same way. Much handier.” 

“All right, then,” said the meter 
man. “It's still got to be read 
though. What about yours?” 

“Last week,” said the railway 
vanman. ‘Only it was September 
before that. I forget the date.” 

“Be old Morry, that,” said the 
meter man. ‘He does your road. 
Well, take ‘im. Or me. We clock 
off five, regular. You get some 
blokes on, the same rounds as 


right 


Get a lot of ‘ouses bombed 
no meters. That's about it. Most 
blokes though, that’s a lot of flaming 
eyewash. All accordin’.” 

“Fore we was on the all-in,” 
said Jack, prizing open a tin of 
crisps, “you got old Fred Norris 
You know 


pre-war. 


coming once a month. 
‘im? Lofty bloke. Ears. 

“Ah, well,” said the meterman, 
“Fred. Well, him 
Well.” 

“Gettin’ down to it, are 
then?” asked the railway vanman. 

“Well,” said the meter man. 
“Of course, Fred. His new round, 
I don’t reckon you could spread that 
out more'n a couple hours. Talbot 


In his case 


we, 


a 


toad and all round there, round 
Fenton Street way, and _ finish. 
Dead steady.” 

“You know what I think, 
then?” asked the railway vanman. 
“T reckon they rumbled old Fred 
and sent out a circular.” 

Very funny,” said the meter 

“Oo, ‘ullo, ten to twelve.” 
He gathered up the meters with 
astonishing deftness and made for 
the door. “I clean forgot,” he said, 
in the doorway. “This new 
schudle.” 

“ Breakin’ the ‘abits of a life- 
time,” called the railway vanman. 
“Cruelty. Don’t take any trouser 
buttons, will you?” 


man. 


a 


SILVER LININGS 


HINGS are 8&0 dear 4 


If things cost less 


We couldn't go round in this frightful old dress. 
Things cost so much! If they weren't so dear 
We'd give you a whisky instead of a beer. 
Prices are high! Don't let them fall— 


A good excuse is 
































the cheapest of all. 


Justis RicHarpson 

















“I've checked the Dynasurge Drive, the Gas Miser, and the Hydramatic Sweet Surger, 
and I'm still short of Fireball Power.” 
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ARE 


QCRATCHING “vt ‘ LCUBES 


r England's defeat at Twicken 
um next Saturday | am irresistibly 
drawn to the 


What 


than to 


question of weight 


could be more unsporting 


send over a team of 
elephants, thinly disguised under the 
emblem of the light and airy spring 


bok \ 


ha been 


heavier 
the 


since the 


stone a 
the 


nentator a 


man 
burden of 


almost 


com 
song 
lay the South Africans arrived 

Phe South African pack against 
Scotland weighed just under three 
juarters of a ton-—an average ol 
What 
Scotland's pack weighed T have no 
neans of but 


' 


fourteen stone ten per man 


knowing London 


unties (just to give an idea of the 
hocking disparity between the size 
of Home teams and our enormous 


visitors) averaged—ten and carry 


two eight into eleven is one and 
three they averaged fourteen 
diffe rence oft 
of two pounds actually 
This 


towether convincing 


over 
stone eight, a well 
seem to me al 
What I ought 
take the 
iverage weight of the heaviest pacl 


Africans could field 


doean't 


o have done was to 


South 


“a Bm 


wl 


ich works out at fifteen five if you 
keep players in their proper positions 


unl a pound or two more tf you 


a flanker as 


hoose 


hooker and put 
» front row man at No. 8 

Anyway, the reader will agree 
that it is unfair of these men to be 
so huge 

T now turn from the question of 
Why are the 


size to that of merit 


ELEPHANTS LEGAL? 


South Africans so good And 

flo they play such admirable oper 
tugby, when most people over her 
were expecting to see a curm 
sort 
kicking thar 


running, more holding than he 


geonly, close-to-the-scrum 


game, with more 
and more spoiling than anything 
Trying recently, across the in 


moense wastes of water and ignor 
ance, to visualize Rugby football in 
South Africa, I got a mental picture 
of goal posts. of good solid Boer cor 
struction, rising up from the baked 
veld against the vast blue dome of 


the sky 


mining engineers in wide white hat 


A scattering of farmers and 


lounged on the touch-line, and fron 
the native enclosure at the south end 
rose a curious, wailing chant. Me 

with names like Djuik and Kloop 
kept the ball 

distances out of the ground 
of wildebeest lifted 
as the serum collapsed thunderously 
dust for the 


immense 
Herds 


heads 


booting 
curious 


in clouds of nintl 


Se 
— 


The Vo 


reminded 


wtrekkers 
had 


play 


auccessive time 
Extra A, I 


come SIX 


myself 
hundred miles t 
this game 

1 am told that this picture is in 
some respects inaccurate Grounds 
are indeed hard except in Western 
Provinee, but the hardness is due to 
frost. Clubs travel no farther—or 
for their games than do 


And spe 
tend to be more than a scattering 


not much 
ours in England tators 
for Rugby is South Africa's national 
as it is New Zealand's. There 


54 


yame 


er, here and there, but 
eve ryvbody 8 


tl ws be 


game; there 
ek ith 


n-the-Home-soccer-on 


wler hat v. 


business over there 

how the South Africans 
to the the 
for the jpresent tour 


selection of 
players 

1 Prov 
consick red 

i 


ince sent in ‘the names of 
a trial 
ectors went through the 


triking 


worth 


out a name here and 
to reduce the total toa hundred 
and twenty. This formidable body 
assembled in Cape Town and for 

ight days, on and off, did battle for 
supreni hor ours 


There were four 


first Saturday 

will 
all hundred and 
Monday 


two on Thurs 


games on the 


ibsorbing aS my 


readers 
readily « ilculate 
twenty players—two on 
two on Wednes lay 
lay; after which the selectors had 
earnt enough to weed out thirty 
unfortunates altogether and to group 


the re 


maining ninety into three 


descending merit to be 


plaved second Saturday 
When the last of these thirteen trial 
games had dissolved wearily into the 
changing rooms it could fairly be 
said, I 


had his chance 


think, that every body had 
Whether the human 
frame should be called upon to stand 
the strain of three-—in some cases 
four 
lays I 
Those 
tough 
know 


of all 


such vital games within eight 
um not disposed to argue 
that survive must be pretty 
indeed, we have reason to 
that they are—and toughest 
perhaps, must be the selectors. 
Readers who do not know the 
methods used in this country for the 
selection of touring teams may take it 
from me that they are less thorough 
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Given such determination to 
find the best players and a country 
so devoted to the game that an 
employer woula as soon think of 
paddling amongst crocodiles as of 
refusing permission to a chosen 
player to travel, a good team is 
likely to result. But what about this 
“open play” policy? What decided 
them to throw the ball about—out 
to the wing, back among the for- 
wards, from side to side of the field 
—so freely and bewilderingly that 
when five of their opponents are 
lying on the ground and seven more 
are running in the wrong direction 
all that the titanie van Wyk (pro- 
nounced “fun wake” as in Lan- 
cashire) has to do is to brush off the 
remaining three and score? 

The South Africans themselves, 
faced with this question, are at a 


loss to understand it. They de not 
know what all the fuss is about. 
They always have played open 
Rugby and they hope they always 


a 
— 


—S—_ —= 


will. It is natural to them. Their 
hard grounds encourage it. In fact, 
they were a little bit disappointed 
(and I am quoting their captain now, 
the tragically injured Kenyon— 
to whom I am indebted for any 
accuracies that may have crept into 
this article) at not finding our own 
play more open. 

Well, well. Theonly course left to 
us now is tocomplain that their game 
is too open. This feckless chucking 
about of the ball makes the game a 
farce... Ask any Scotsman. 

We may as well learn what we 
can from the Springboks while they 
are here. They know all there is to 
know about 3-4-1 scrumming (which 
is universal in South Africa and will 


soon, by all the omens, be universal 
in first class football here), and have 
adopted a technique for close defence 
round the scrum that differs inter 
estingly from ours. When an 
English 3-4-1 scrum breaks up, 
having lost the ball, you are likely 
to see the wing forward on the open 
side make straight for the opposing 
fly half, while the blind-side wing 
forward “‘corner-flags"’; the third. 
row man, the “lock,” is primarily 
responsible for seeing that the 
scrum half does not break away on 
his own. In a South African pack it 
is the “lock” (though they call him 
“No. 8,” reserving the term “lock”’ 
for the two middle men in the 
second row) who makes straight for 
the fly half. The wing forwards 
(called ‘“‘flankers’’) have as their 
first duty the obliteration of the 
scrum half; thereafter the open-side 
flanker joins in the fly-half hunt, 
and the blind-side man runs back to 
take the place of the wing three 
quarter on his side of the field, who 
has meanwhile dashed off towards 


<> 


ee 
the far corner-flag. For two pins 
I would draw a diagram of this, but 
those who are still following me 


and those who are not had better 


—_—— ee ee 


give up their Twickenham tickets to 
others with a better right to be 
there—will realize without such 
adventitious aids that the wing 
three-quarter, thus released, can 
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nF, Q 


make a much earlier start for the 
corner-flag than a wing forward, 
with his double duties, can hope to 
do. Tell your friends to lgok out for 
this manceuvre on Saturday—and 
by all means take the credit, if I 
have got it right. 

Having started this article with 
a gloomy prophecy, I now relent 
and offer England a ray of hope. 
If our forwards play with the 
astonishing fire and stamina of the 
Welsh pack at Cardiff, and éf our 
outsides when kicking for touch 
find it, and if they rely on their 


wings instead of attempting the , 


futile kick ahead into Buchler's 
hands that killed Wales’s chances, 
and if our tackling is of the poleaxe 
variety—the South African for- 
wards do most of their passing 
while half-tackled (as the Combined 
Services XV would probably agree) 

why, then it might be quite a day. 

Whatever the result of the game, 
the case for at least one Test 
between touring téams and the 
combined strength of the United 
Kingdom and Ireland remains. I 
say nothing as to where this 
encounter should take place. All 
I say is that the present substi- 
tute—South Africa against the 


Barbarians at Cardiff —is inconveni- 
ently far from Bouverie Street. 


H. F. Ecos 


Ap tee TR NNOE 


? 








Three Telegrams 


(sERVAIS 


Amelie 


(,ERAKD 
PiERKETTE 


AT THE PICTURES 
Three Telegrams 


4 be sure, the story of the 
French 7J'rows T éléqrammes, which 
is billed as Three Telegrams (Direc 
Henry Deco) 
it leed 


imusingly 


tor is very slight 
but it’s so pleasantly and 
that it is con 
the fact 
that ite narrative basis can be very 
stated 
(It is a 


done 


tinuously enjoyable, and 


simply and shortly should 


worry ho one favourite 
theme of 


not ed 


film's 


mine have 
that the 


“subject 


you may 
statement of a 
plot” or in words 
which so many people seem to con 
sider important enough to judge it 
by, is totally irrelevant; tmagina 


make all the 


erence between merit and empti 


treatment can 


between stimulation and bore 
The 


is simply 


m, between good and bad.) 
ory here—to get it overt 
of a young telegraph-boy his 


tirst job 


on 
who has an accident, loses 
his three telegrams, one of which he 
has been told is very important, and 
spends much of the night trying to 
yet them back 
becomes involved with 
of the rue Mouffetard 


lot whose diversions tnclude playing 


In the process he 
the children 
a saturnine 
at executions by firing-squad, and 
solemn 
takes 


more 


with one in particular, a 
sulky-looking little girl 
to him 
concerned to keep the hunt going 


who 


a faney but is even 
(when there is a chance of its being 


abandoned as hope less) so that she 


Double Dynamite 


may have an excuse 
not to go home and go 
to bed. It will be seen 
that the opportunities 
for childish 
and “cuteness” 
considerable 
all of 
regarded 
comes well 


The for 
this is the excellence of 


whimsy 
are 
and not 
them are lis 
but the 


very 


film 
out 
main reason 
the adult players, and 
the skill 
they sketch in 


own characters 


which 
their 


when 


with 


we see them drawn into 
the search and watch 
their enthusiasm for it 
The 


and his mate, endlessly 


SIMONE? 
van-driver 


rise 
exploring the fact that 
skilful 
the 

being run over, the headmaster and 


only braking 


saved bov from 


his fireman son-in-law who find 


themselves arguing whether the 


unofficial loan of the big fire-escape 
ladder is comparable to the sacrifice 
of a daughter, the motherly flower 
the indignant father 
sleek man who feels obliged to leav« 
to 


the 


seller 
1 dinner-party help—all are 
individuals, however brief and inter 
rupted our glimpses of them. It 

attractive little picture—the se 

adjective slips out, inevitably 
cause the story has 
but I 
that is « 


no real depth or 


significance use it without 


condescension mnstantly 
pleasing tothe eyeas well asamusi: 


There is “fun in 
Double Dynamite 
(Director: Irvine 
CUMMINGS) but 
mutually incompatible 
kinds of it are impet 
uously sploshed in with 
too little care for the 

effect The 
of a bank-clerk 
(Frank Sinatra) who 
sixty 


general 
story 
wins thousand 
dollars by a more or 
less unwilling gamble 
then 
anything with it be 

the 
shortage of 


and daren't do 


cause at same 
time a 
seventy-five thousand 
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bank—might 
make a good, only mildly incredible, 
comedy 


ia discovered at his 
but though the framework 
of comedy is used, they have cheer- 
fully hung on it any absurdity that 
seems good for a momentary laugh, 
even adding songs that seem dragged 
in for less reason than any I ever 
Admittedly of the 
Groucho Marx 
this almost 
Marx 
srothers picture, and he has one or 


heard some 
laughs are good 
wandered 


has into 


straight out of a typical 


two excellent scenes, notably one in 
which he works up his browbeating 
of the bank 


satisfying pitch of lunacy 


manager to a most 
He really 
has no business in the picture at all, 
but he saves it 
Survey 


brackets refer to Punch reviews) 


In the same programme as T'hree 


illuminat- 
Visit to 
HAESERTS) 


mes is an excellent 
called Picasso 
Paul Many 
will want to see it more than 


ing short 
(Director 
peopl 

once if only for the fascination of 
watching Picasso himself drawing in 
white paint on an invisible sheet of 


‘ 


glass before the but it also 


the long-awaited film 


camera 
attempts a survey of his work 
London too 
xEISER's “American Tragedy 
a the Siin 
fore knowing what the 


new releases are Remember the 


earlier ones An American in Paris 
51). the reissued Mine Own 


10/12/47), and Detective 


RicHARD MALLETT 











uhe Dynamite 


JANE RvussELL 
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EARN AS 


HE utmost vigilance is not 

always sufficient to protect 
young minds from contact with 
unsuitable reading matter, and a 
few weeks ago the children managed 
regrettably, to get hold of a news- 
paper containing the most alarming 
statistics about the weekly amount 
of pocket-money received by the 
average school-child. The figures, 
presented with no hint of con- 
demnation of the social evil they 
revealed, showed that for the two 
groups in which I am_ personally 
interested—boys of thirteen and 
girls of eleven—the respective sums, 
weekly, are the staggering ones of 
five-and-ninepence and four-and.- 
elevenpence. 

The deplorable effect of this 
article in inflaming youthful 
imaginations can be readily under- 
stood. Ina household where pocket- 
money has been pegged, under an 
agreement freely negotiated last 
February, at one-and-sixpence per 
head per week, rising by annual 
increments of threepence per week 
on successive birthdays, the result 
could only be to bring the whole 
policy of wage-freeze under fire 
Some delay was occasioned by 
Barbara's militant struggle for equal 
pay, the principle of which appeared 
to be violated by the national scales 
as quoted, but David, by arguing 
that the weighting was designed to 
cover differences of age rather than 
sex, ultimately munaged to restore 
sufficient unanimity to permit a 
formal claim to be lodged. 

I had naturally employed the 
interval in preparing a defence. It 
was clear that platitudes about the 
limited size of the domestic cake, 


YAY 


aie eS 


YOU PAY 


however effective with floating 
voters, would be of no avail here 
Even a stark reminder of the per- 
petual crisis which threatens any 


economy in which the ratio of 


earner to spenders is one to six 
(though two of the six, it is true, do 
not yet qualify for pocket-money, 
while two have long since given up 
hope of ever having any again)— 
even this, in all probability, would be 
dismissed as mere mob oratory, 
unworthy of the negotiating table 
I was aware that altogether 
weightier arguments were required, 
and, most opportunely, I found 
them—convincingly set out in an 
excellent contribution on the same 
subject to one of the lesser known 
periodicals. 

The writer of this had clearly 
encountered an altogether finer type 
of modern youth. The splendid 
young people of to-day, he recorded, 
were deeply conscious of their 
indebtedness to hard-pressed parents 
for the provision of food, clothing 
and shelter, and scorned to add to 
their burdens by asking for pocket- 
money in addition. Self-reliant and 
resourceful, it was a point of 
honour with them, from their 
tenderest years, to earn from spare- 
time jobs all that they required for 
their personal expenditure. And the 
author proceeded, after paying due 
regard to the value of these employ- 
ments in the formation of character, 
to dilate upon the rewardingly large 
sums which industry and applica- 
tion could earn, and which so far 
dwarfed the five-and-ninepences of 
excessively indulgent parents as to 
render them insignificant. Here, 
I think, he overdid it a little 


& 


























Twenty-five pounds for collecting 
ten thousand jam jars is certainly 
a lot of money, but it is also an 
awful lot of jam jars, and when the 
utmost search fails to reveal more 
than eleven, of which six prove to 
be earmarked for pickling onions, 
discouragement is apt to follow. 

This criticism apart, the article 
was as effective in its appeal as 
it was timely in its appearance. 
Thanks entirely to the arguments it 
deployed, I was able to reach a 
settlement more favourable than 
had at one time seemed possible. 
Pocket-money has been raised to 
a still modest two shillings per 
head per week, with effect from 
January 1, and the local salvage 
drive should shortly feel the benefit 
of two earnest. new recruits. I also 
tried for a deep sense of indebted- 
ness, but here I was unsuccessful. 

However, too much must not be 
expected from a single article. All 
in all, and in spite of the fact that 
the periodical concerned does not 
pay its contributors, I consider it 
was well worth writing. 
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\\ E do not have callers before 
breakfast as a rule, and when I 
opened the door the other morning 
to an enormous man with a hammer 
in his top pocket I was taken aback. 

‘The joint, Jack,” said the man 

I frowned uncertainly. 

This is thirty-two, ian’t it’ 

he said 

*Er—yes,” I said 
commit myself 

“Well, then,” he 
Rumbold.” 

He eyed me up and down. I 


unwilling to 


said 


I'm 


became conscious of Cora’s dressing 
gown, There are poppies on it, and 
it doean't really fit me 

“O.K..” said Rumbold, and 
brushed past me. He seemed to be 
redolent of rusty machinery, but 
that gave me no clue 

“What is it?” 


leaning over the banisters with her 


called Cora, 
hair over her eyes 
tumbold,” I said guardedly 
Rumbold gave her a suspicious 
upw urd glance as he made for the 
kitchen, and she backed away 
Ah,” said Rumbold, looking at 
the half-buttered 


toast and the 


unwashed supper-things. “ Built-in 
ink.” 


ROTATION 


A tall youth with bony wriste 
and Army glasses now shuffled down 
the hall and joined us. He carried 
a heavy canvas bag which rattled 
when he dropped it on the tiles. A 
lump of putty fell out and rolled 
sadly into a corner. He brought out 
from a pocket of his overalls one of 
those foot-rules with brass hinges 
that trap your fingers, and a blow 
lamp. These he placed reverently 
on the table, pushing aside the loaf 
He had very big pockets 

“You get them footprints off of 
Arthur?” said Rumbold 

The youth nodded. Then he 
leaned modestly against the stove 
ducking his head to avoid a hanging 
garment 

“Well 
my hands together, 
do for you?” 


I said brightly, rubbing 


“what can I 
“Where's the joint you were on 
said Rumbold 
only sweating when we come to ‘ave 
a look 


He removed his jacket His 


about?” * Probably 


shirt-sleeves were already rolled up 
There were anchors on his forearms 
“T'mafraid I don’t follow you 
I said. “Have you get the wrong 
house ¢ 
* Water's on the boil,” said the 
tall youth. 
I eased him to 
tilled the tea pot 
Rumbold 
por ket 


pliers 


one side and 


was reaching into a 

He brought out a pair of 
some adhesive tape and a 
notebook without a cover 

“Here you are,” he said, and 
pointed out 
spelled 


my name 
and =the 
followed by a question-mark 

I thought for a long time. The 
tall youth opened the canvas bag 
coil of lead 


currously 


word Joint 


and threw a 
across the floor 

“Just a moment I 
restraining him as he took aim with 
a menacing claw-headed implement 

When was this! 

‘When?” said Rumbold. He 
pored over the book, sitting on the 
edge of the sink. “ Be the beginning 
of October, Jack 
Don’t put no 


en ugh 


that 


near 
sugar in if 
mine 

Do you mean to tell me 
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said incredulously, “that you've 
only just come about that?” 
“Stric’ rotation,” said Rumbold. 
Only way to get things done.” 


You 


hear,” I said haughtily 


interested to 
‘that I did 
months ago.” 


might be 


that job myself 
tumbold slowly put down his 
cup and wiped his mouth on the 
back of his hand 
You did 
Yes I 
brother-in-law 
A little 


said 


said “T and my 
He's very handy. 
trifling leak like that,” I 
Done it off your own bat, 
eh?” said Rambold thoughtfully 
Well I don't 
iagine I could have waited all this 


do vou? 


said, “you 
time 

The tall youth was energetically 
and 
I prevented him from 
sweeping the loaf into his pocket 
along with the blow-lamp, and then 
| turned to Rumbold, who was 
putting on his jacket 


But now you are here,” 


repacking his canvas bag 


whistling 


I said, 
the hot tap in the bathroom won't 
turn off 
Won't, eh said 
down the hall 
No,” I said indignantly 
een like that for a fortnight.” 
All right, Jack,” said Rumbold 
I'l! make a note of it And he 
found a stub of pencil and turned 
to the back of his notebook 
I gaped at 
Might be a week, might be a 
month,” said Rumbold, as the tall 
outh opened the front door. And 
he put away the notebook and went 
down the path 
led back 


Rumbold 
lumbering 


“It's 


him 


“Of course,” he 
as the tall youth opened 
I don't 


n-law's fixed.” 


know how your 


Cora was standing at the foot of 
stairs when I returned, with her 
ands 


on her hips 
ALex ATKINSON 


& & 


Bare Board 


momiation tor 
+} 


central 
nz found except food, 
xirm., good fires, own key 


men, 


venence and comfort.” 


n Staffordshire paper 





PUNCH, January 2 1952 

















“ First we'll have the soup which the man with the beard is drinking; then we'll follow with what that 
lady in the blue hat is eating; and for sweet we'll have the samz as that man in the dog-tooth check, 
sports coat.” 
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WINE ON THE LINE 


A Dramatic Fragment 


D. B. Fray I always used to bring my own wine; 
but they made such a fuss about getting it out of 
the van (though I always had the crate labelled 
“Wanted on the Journey”) that I gave it up 

Maxwewt.t Toru. Their sherry is moderately drinkable 
though nothing like the sherry they used to serve 
on the line from Pees to Mitrovitz 

Temrce Tuompson. You should never drink sherry 
east of Fiume unless it’s been boiled 

Srewarp. Now, gentlemen, there's sherry (ordinary) 
and cocktail (special); that has an olive in it, and 
many travellers feel it’s well on the way to 
being Aors d’ wurres 

F. Horrex. One cannot drink intelligently without 
examining the menu Are we having potato or 
cabbage « up 

Srewarp. I['ll bring sherry [ was watching your 
faces when I mentioned the cocktail. Now what 
about a nice bottle of wine to follow? 

D. B. Fray. Nice bottle of wine, forsooth! I can 
recognize any year of any wine from any vineyard 
I can also recognize Leap Years. You see what 
the last two digits are divisible by, and if it’s four 
you need inquire no further 

Maxweti Torn. I know that 1933 was a good year 
for something, but I always forget what 

Db. B. Fray. Clos Beugeaureport. It went bankrupt 
in 1934 and became a garage. What is the best 
year you can do in a Bagdeaux ? 

Srewarp. Our Bordeaux is labelled “195-,” sir. 
I fill in the current year on serving. Have you 
tried our “Burgundy Wine: White Type”? It 
comes in a screw-top bottle. Very smart-looking, 
some gentlemen find it 
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F. Horren. But surely we must first decide between 


“curried skate” and “game rissole’’? The kind of 


point to be considered is whether sparkling wines 
prevent blistering. 

TempLe THompson. Peace, gastronome. Was that 
Doncaster ? 

MaxweLL Toru. We should hardly have reached 
Doncaster yet, whatever line we were on. There 
is an East Anglian kind of sky. Constable or 
Old Crome might have painted it. This suggests 
we are somewhere between Dedham and Norwich 

Temrpte Tuompson. We are now in 4 tunnel. | 
suppose you would say that was a landscape by 
an uncleaned Old Master. Chatting about 
drink reminds me that my brother-in-law likes a 
raw pheasant’s egg beaten up in his shandy. He 
calls the invention 
after my sister. 

MaxweE.t Torn. Ignoring that, I throw into the con 
versation the memory of a very intelligent little 
local wine they serve in the Aveyron valley. I 
think of it, funnily enough, as my own discovery. 

D. B. Fray. I know it, of course. I should not call 
it intelligent. It will serve to quench one’s thirst, 
but it is not a really serious wine. It is a Praed 
among wines, a vin de société. Steward, I am 
inclining towards a bottle of Tokay to begin with 

Srewarp. What number would that be, sir? We go 

up to six. 


“Egg-shandy a la Peggy,’ 


Maxwets. Torn. One should never eat with Ti kay. 
To do so marks one as the kind of man who does. 

D. B. Fray. Just the kind of arbitrary rule that 
delights the amateur. My chef uses a good deal 
of Tokay actually in the cooking. He is an 1888 
Bordelais. 

Maxwewtt Toru. Only a fairish year. What is this 
Beardsley landscape ? 

Srewarp. I heard some gossip that we might 
be crossing Huntingdonshire to-day, sir. Now, 
gentlemen, was it four bitters ? 





TemeLte THomrson. If this is the kind of company 
that drinks neat bitters I am a fish out of water 
Horren. Surely Huntingdonshire would be more 
Cromwellian than ‘ninety-ish ? Look at that terrace, 
the box-hedges, the twisted trees. There is nothing 
healthy and equestrian there. 

B. Fray. We never seem to go through stations; 
they are so helpful in discovering one’s itinerary. 
There is a large town on the horizon that has an 
occupied look. There is a hill, and a church on it, 
which might lead the casual passer-by to suspect 
Durham. Have we decided the liqueurs ? 

Horren. We must first choose between white and 
black coffee. 

B. Fray. Don't be intransigent. What about 
half-and-half? 

Hotrrex. The whole question of nomenclature in 
coffee needs investigation. The more deeply one 
thinks about it the more confusing it becomes 
Anyway, milk last for me. 

TemeLe Thompson. With tea I always take milk 
first to show that I am not the kind of man who 
reads books on etiquette. Surely we should be able 
to identify this river? There are no salmon 
leaping out of it, for a start. 

Maxwew. Toru. Nor are there tugs, eights or rapids; 
but the field remains only negligibly narrowed 
There being no sunset, by the way, the landscape 
does not remind me of Turner. 

D. B. Fray. Good! If we order port will there be 
cobwebs round the bottle? To me they are as 
emotionally indispensable as roses round a door. 

STewaRD. Oh yes, sir. We always add them when 
it’s anything alcoholic. Could you order now, 
please. The dining-car comes off at the next 
stop... or was it the last stop? 

TempLe THomprson.- This siding, with all those cranes, 
looks just like a Brangwyn. 

Finis 
R. G. G. Prici 


. come to you. 
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VERULAM: THE THREE TOWNS 
[aE town stands 


n the hill compact 
mediaval 


and snugly 


A friendly confusion « 


if «mall streets and a market square 
High upon the outer edge, hung over wood and water, 


Valley and village and field, the abbey dreams upon the 
air 
Rooted into the chalk on the vast footing of its piers, 
Sweeping up on the line of the steep escarpment of the 
down 
Florid with the rose-flush of older than English brickwork, 


The tower dominates the town 


tubble and rose-red brick, tile and marble and mortar 


Norman and English hands gathered them long ago, 

Ruthlessly rooted them up and dragged them up to the 
hill top 

From under the mouldering mounds in the water-meadows 

below 

From where, in the haunted silence of the winding river 

valley 

Where the land lines were 

rank and dec p 

(But now a municipal 


unnatural and the grass grew 


garden parcels a patient river), 


The Roman city lay asleep 
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And the Roman city itself remembered an older 
desolation, 
An older city fallen as the city itself would fall, 
Ashes mixed with the earth and blood mixed with the 
ashes, 
And a Celtic name for something outside the ambit of the 
wall, 
The older city was forgotten as the strenger civilization 
Ripened and rotted in its turn; but its bones are visible 
still, 
Mound and rampart and ditch, under the bracken and the 
forest 
On the brow of the farther hill. 


The beautiful Celtic people, workers in yellow metals, 
Swift in feeling and action, gallant and unstable and gay, 
Obstinate in defeat and once terrible in vengeance, 
Bit on their ancient pride and learnt the new Roman way. 
Time makes all things equal, time fructifies even 


Courage and beauty broken on the anvil of ordered power: 
The old town sleeps, avenged; and the vengeance itself 
is forgotten 


In the brooding beauty of the tower. 
P. M. Husparp 
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THE INSPECTOR REGRETS... 


| EITHER dead, nor slow At 
A least twice a year, faced by a 
buff Demand, taxpayers would not 
readily agree that these were fitting 
adjectives for the Board of Inland 
Revenue At these sad times the 
Commissioners and their fifty-three 
thousand minions (one in a thousand 
of the population) appear in the 
mildest imagination as new-model 
vampires operating a vast fiscal 
vacuum.-cleaner with refinements of 
torment beside which the Inqui 
sition pales and with a ghoulish glee 
that would have frozen the blood of 
Poe For several days after our 
twice-yearly amputation few of us 
would be surprised to learn that 
annibalism thrived in the inmost 
recesses of Somerset House. In our 
intervals of convalescence let us be 
fair, however, to a race of kindly 
men who pat little children on the 
head as we do, who eat crumpets at 
their clubs to wash away the bitter 
fl svours of an unwelcome task and 
who-—this must not be forgotten 
have as much personal cause as 
any to groan at the depredations 


of the Chancellor. This was not 
always so. A scrutiny of the Board's 
records shows that earlier collectors 
were often artful dodgers of the 
taxes they raked in; but those were 
the good old days when you bid for 
the job at an auction 

If you stand a moment in the 
lovely quadrangle of Somerset 
House you quickly shed the con 
viction that the Gestapo are within 
it. is such a gentle and mellow spot 
and the offices of the Board, which 
are over on the right, are sO per 
vaded by this mellowness that to 
mention in them the crudity of 
Schedule D would seem as much out 
of place as a bookie at the Atheneum 
The rooms are large and gracious 
Coloured prints and Georgian furni 
ture soften their fell purpose; and 
incredible as I know this will appear, 
many of the senior officials have 
trick locks on their doors which 
vield only to the initiated who flick 
the keyhole-covers with their thumb 
I hope I shall not be lynched by my 
fellow-taxpayers if I say that the 
Board could hardly fail to be a 
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human place, seeing that since 1849, 
when it was born of a marriage 
between the Board of Stamps and 
Taxes and the Board of Excise, it 
has touched at almost every point 
the life of almost every English- 
man Its papers are minutely 
accurate readings of the barometer 
of custom. As a repository of social 
bistory it has so far been most 
inadequately tapped 

Let us ignore the details of its 
long growth from a small depart- 
ment fussing over Licences to Make 
Dice, and ourselves do a little 
haphazard tapping among _ its 
treasures. Treasures, indeed. On 
a wall hangs a vellum signed by 
Charles the Second, giving each of 
his three sons by Barbara Villiers a 
modest start in life with three thou- 
sand a year from the Beer Duties 
Nearby is a sheet of the stamps, 
dated 1765, which wantonly helped 
to lose us America 

jut really the records are the 
thing. Here is the actual prospectus, 
in beautiful lettering on paper like 
starched velvet, of the lottery of 
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1694 to raise a million for the 
French war Subscribers were 
called Adventurers. A thousand a 
year for sixteen years was the first 
prize, and at the end are discount 
tables, so compiled “that the 
meanest capacity may easily know 
what such rebate does amount to.” 
Even the losers got six per cent on 
their money, which makes War 
Savings look shabby as well as dull 
Then there is the extraordinary 
ease of Wordsworth. On being told 
he was a tax-collector for twenty- 
nine years I dare say you have 
smiled cynically and murmured 
“Sinecure,” thinking perhaps of the 
ten-year-old Marquisof Buckingham 
who became a Teller of the Ex- 
chequer at twenty thousand a year. 
Sinecure, my foot. A dusty file of 
correspondence contains a memorial 
urging that Wordsworth should have 
the Deputation of Stamps for 
Cumberland added to that of West- 
morland, which he held already. In 
fact he was such a prodigiously 
conscientious Civil Servant that 
part of Lancashire was also thrown 
in. Under him he had sixteen sub- 
distributors of stamps (not postage 
stamps, but stamps on legacies, 
taxed carts with springs not metallic, 
advertisements, newspapers, and all 
manner of queer objects), for whose 
discipline and finance he was respon- 
sible. With the help of his gardener 
who was also his clerk, he handled 
as much as thirty thousand a year 
in cash, and fully earned his own 
£800 on poundage; and when you 
look through; the list of the sums 
held back by the collectors of his 
period, who had a boyish habit of 
putting large amounts out at in- 
terest, you see that Wordsworth at 
one point kept only a halfpenny in 
the till. The Board has employed 
many distinguished men, Steele and 
Addison among them, but to me the 
though. of Wordsworth knocking off 
a sonnet with one hand and protest- 
ing with the other about evasion of 
post-horse duties beats all. 
Adulteration has ruffled the 
Board’s calm a good deal. The 
official list of piratical ingredients in 
snuff for 1856 includes ‘ Fustic, 
Logwood and Pine, the Starches 
of Wheat, Oat and Maize, Orris 
Root, Peat Moss, Vegetable Mould, 


Chromate of Lead, different coloured 

Ochres, Umber and Venetian Red.” 

More romantic than this inglorious 

pollution of the public nose was the 

illicit still, whose shadow loomed 

large in the Board's files until, in 

1909, the more spirited side of its 

work was decanted to the Board of 

Customs and Excise. Hooch was 

freely made from treacle. For those 

who have fished in cold weather in 

Ireland no comment is needed on the 

figures of detectionsin 1833: England 

225, Scotland 711, Jreland 8,223! 
That mis-shapen human beetle 

that creeps out from under the body 

politic, the informer, crops up often 

in the Board’s papers, alleging the 

foulest irregularities. So does the 

more honest indignation of trades- 

men, powerfully expressed. Around 

1700 we find “Reasons Humbly 

offered to the Honourable House of 

Commons why a further duty ought 

not to be laid on Mum”’—not so 

modernly dompstic a plea as it 

sounds, but relating to Brunswick 

beer; and also, undated, a 

petition putting forth the Deplor- 

able Case of the poor Tobacco- 

Pipe Makers, 

who were being 

stung to the tune 

of sixty thousand. 

Very sensibly they 

pointed out that 

their maintenance 

would soon cost 

more than the yield 

from the tax, and 

drew a picture of 

their misery which 

would make present- 

day butchers grin: 

“some of us being 
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already reduced to live upon Ox- 
Livers, Sheeps-Gathers, and such 
like hard Fare.” 

In 1796 the tax on “ Persons using 
or wearing any hair powder” brought 
in £210,000, at a guinea a head; by 
1856 the rate had risen to £1 3s. 6d., 
but the yield was down to £1,043. 
Even the Board is not sure if col- 
lectors had the right to ask strangers 
to bare their heads, but since there 
was also a swingeing duty on hats | 
suspect they had. The first Income 
Tax Retarn form is interesting 
because earned income is given on!y 
one category, whereas income from 
land and property has fourteen. 
The space for deductions is nearly as 
big as that for income. 

In all this mine of precious stuff 
there is scarcely a taint of officialese 
Plain words, and strong, were the 
habit of our ancestors. Listen to 
this, from Angus Fletcher, the 
Scottish Comptroller General of a 
hundred years ago—who had to deal 
with a unique strike of Glasgow tax- 
payers, incensed that there were not 
enough collectors to take their 
money—in praise of his staff: 
“There are here no symptoms of 
that slothful and sensual animal 
nature which mechanically conducts 
an officer to his desk, as an ox 
mechanically falls into his place in 
the team, there, by a certain number 
of hours of unintelligent labour, to 
earn the means of existence, or of 
such animal enjoyments as are per- 
mitted, or may be within reach.” 

A little more sloth at Somerset 
House would be a fine thing on 
January 2, but having only just cast 
off its charms I find my Schedule D 
a warmer—a slightly warmer— 
document Eric Krown 
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“Tell me more about this kleptomaniac tendency, Mrs 


\W" all, I think, had great hopes 
of Mikxs Botchergate. From the 
moment we saw her stepping out 


of her close-fitting, plum-coloured 
we felt that 
boys were about to meettheir match 

Mr. Grooby 
to put them to school; but of the 
that he had 
the first two found themselves 


saloon car the Grooby 


had done his best 
four establishments 
tried 
suddenly full to capacity, the third 
was yvutted by fire on the afternoon 
of N 5, and the fourth had 


to close down after three days when 


vember 


all the other parents decided to 
their children It began 
wok as if we 
winter 


van 


withdraw 


to | were in for a hard 


hand.brake of the 


became 


the 


milk mysteriously 


MISS BOTCHERGATE 


disengaged one morning, and the van 
went rolling down the hill and piled 
up against the wall of Miss Quelch’s 
bungalow. The local tradespeople 
found that they could no longer 
undertake half 
a mile of the Grooby house Mr 


deliveries within 
Grooby had to give up coming home 
at midday for 


incensed housewives on 


fear of meeting 


their way 
from the distant shopping centre 
and in the @roobys 


were running wilder than ever 


consequent t 


Generally speaking we are rather 


reserved in our neighbourhood 
tending to keep ourselves to our 
selves, but the common menace has 


rhere 


meetings 


drawn us closer together 
indignation 


pst the dog 


have been 


especially amon owner 


OO 
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Elenderson 


animals have 
been lured away and roped together 
as part of 


whose © ill-assorted 
the abortive Grooby 
expedition to the South Pole 
Mrs 


spaniels 


Even 
Fish's obese and middle-aged 
tinjie and Plod, have been 
pressed into service; and it may 
this or the continuous 
Mush! Mush!" which 
finally persuaded her to quit her 


have been 


screams of 
lace-curtained watch-tower and 
come down into the arena 

It was Mrs. Fish who proposed 
to Mr. and Mrs. Grooby that they 
should engage a governess, a strong- 
would take 
charge of the boys, if only in the 
and it 
Miss 


ld school-chum 


minded person who 
riternoons 


thought of 


was she who 
Botchergate, an 


with immense 
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experience in the handling of difficult 
children. “If Brenda will take 
them on,” Mrs. Fish said, “we shall 
have no more trouble.” 

This seemed optimistic, until 
we saw Miss Botchergate. Her 
massive figure was draped in an 
enormous grey overcoat and on her 
head she wore what looked like a 
gun-metal helmet trimmed with 
brussels sprouts. “Hullo, Birdie!” 
she said in a voice like a fog-horn, 
as Mrs. Fish came scuttling down 
the path to meet her; and one could 
almost hear the crunch of bones as 
the two old school-chums shook 
hands. 

As a reconnaissance this first 
visit might have seemed sofhething 
of a failure. Instinct had warned 
Gordon and Gregory to retire to a 
distant hide-out. The huskies were 
given the afternoon off, and Binjie 
and Plod came crawling on_ their 
bellies up Mrs. Fish’s path, past the 
great brogue shoes of Miss Botcher- 
gate who stood sniffing the wintry 
air and advising Mrs. Fish on her 
garden. Her plangent voice rever- 


berated in the unnatural stillness of 


the afternoon. ‘Root ’em all out!” 
she said, with a sweeping gesture 
which included Mr. and Mrs 
Prudder, who were eavesdropping 
behind the thin hedge. “Cut ‘em 
back, and mulch ‘em with pig 
manure!” 

They went in to tea, and there 
and then the matter was settled 
Miss Botchergate would take up her 
duties on the following Tuesday 
afternoon. 

The intervening days passed 
without incident, as if the portent- 
shadow had already fallen 
across the Groobys. We all slept 
better, and even the dogs seemed to 
walk with a lighter step. If any- 
thing, we felt a little sorry for the 
boys. 

When I came home on Tuesday 
afternoon the plum-coloured saloon 
was standing outside the Grooby 
house, and I supposed that Miss 
Botchergate must have stepped 
along to Mrs. Fish’s to make her 
first report. Gregory Grooby seemed 
to be inside the car sitting on the 
button which actuates the horn, 
whilst Gordon was making a 
rudimentary attempt to carve his 


ous 


initials with a half-brick on the 
plum-coloured paintwork. But it 
was Graham, the youngest of the 
Groobys, who caught my eye. He 
was sitting in his pram beside the 
ear, clutching a wooden spoon and 


vigorously stirring a mixture of 


grass, dead leaves and liquid mud 
in a bow! which unmistakably 
resembled a gun-metal helmet 
trimmed with brussels sprouts 
“Got a pudding,” he mutiered 
confidentially, pouring half the 
mixture into his lap. 
I hurried on, only just restrain. 
ing myself from breaking into a run. 
My wife met me at the door 
“Did you see Mrs. Fish?” she said. 
“No,” I said. “Why?” 
“They've locked Miss Botcher- 
gate in a cupboard and given the 
baby the key. They say the baby 
will swallow the key unless Mrs. 
Fish promises that Miss Botchergate 
won't come again.” 
“And won't she promise ? 
“She says Miss 
must be released first.” 
“Oh,” T said. 
“She's 
Grooby.” 


Botchergate 


gone to meet Mr 


I felt very sorry for Grooby, and 
I went out to see how things were 
developing. It was almost dusk, but 
in the fading light I could see Mrs. 
Fish careering down the hill on her 
bicycle with Grooby on the back 


At the same time I was con- 
scious of a small cavalcade moving 
off across the field in the opposite 
direction. 


step 


It was Gordon, Gregory 
and Graham, proceeding at a sharp 
trot, the pram bouncing crazily 


It was going to be a long business. 
I retreated indoors, 

Time passed uneasily. Some- 
where in the December night the 
Grooby boys and Mrs. Fish were 
negotiating across a ditch filled with 
darkness, with Grooby standing by 
and the baby sucking a key . 
There was nothing one could do. 

‘Where was Mrs. Grooby?” I 
said to my wife as we washed up the 
supper things. 

“She had to go totown. She left 
the boys with Miss Botchergate.” 

I read my newspaper, and then 
went and took a look up the road. 
Miss Botchergate’s car seemed to 
have gone, and everything appeared 
comparatively normal. 

I didn’t want to press my wife. 
I have always admired the way she 
finds a good word to say for Mrs. 
Grooby. But the desire for know- 
ledge was too strong. “Why did 
Mrs. Grooby have to go to town?” 
I said. 

My wife replied in a tone that 
was quiet but firmly challenging: 
“To get some orange juice and 
cod-liver oil for the boys.” 

The maternal instinct. One 
had neglected to associate it with 
Mrs. Grooby, Vitamins! I bowed 
my head in homage. 

Next day the Polar expedition 
was resumed, with Binjie and Plod 
prominent members of the team. 
The dignity of the sledge had been 
enhanced by the addition of a 
somewhat clumsy standard which 
was ‘surmounted by a_ battered 
helmet trimmed with brussels 
sprouts. 








Indian Summer 


y~ Mn. Ronerr Fiesyne 


AT THE PLAY 


Indian Summer (CRITERION) 
Riquet With the Tuft (PLAYERS’) 
». 

kK. PETER WATLING 
who has proved himself 
a capable and interesting 
dramatist has 
unstuck in 

This 


cariwature 


come 
Poona-atte 


Kensington arid 


quarter 
invites goodness 

Indian 
uncomfortable a 
mixture of caricature and sincerity 
that Mr 


have made up his mind whether he 


and 
had it, but 


Summer Is Sn) 


knows has 


WATLING seems never to 


us Writing a light comedy or one 
As it is 


times 


that went a little deoper 


his treatment, though at 


amusing, 8 not funny 


carry a story that is too silly to be 


enough to 


taken seriously 

rhe young man who comes back 
from the war with a gallant record 
snd finds himself a misfit in civilian 
theme 


life is a sound 


if searcely 
but when he has the mentality 
fa spoiled child of eight, talks with 
the clipped conceit of a student of 
eariyv ( 


thew 


and is deficient in all 
lecent feeling to a particularly nice 


oward 


wile, then we cannot be expected to 
Nearly a 
act is devoted to his pettish 
reluctance to get out of bed and go 
iflice 


with his sister-in-law 


care about his future 


whole 
to his because he thinks he is 
The 


sof no more moment than a 


matter 


small boy refusing to go to school 
and merited no 


than a 


longer 
hair brush 
determination 


comment 
applied 


with 


The mother-in-law with whom 


he lives is a military warhorse of 
antique pattern, his brother-in-law 
a stage Army 
pantomime; Miss Marcaret Hat 
stan and Mr. Curve Morton work 
bravely on these extravagances, but 
even Mr. Joun Gretoup's produ 
tion cannot make them real. With 
a thankless part Mr RoBert 


colonel out of an 


FLEMYNG complicates the problem 


boy still further by giving him such 
a frozen that 


marriage to 


egotism one never 


Kate, 
whom Miss Jang Baxter plays as a 


believes in his 
golden-hearted doormat. The most 
credible characters in a play that 
never pulls itself together are Miss 
Berry Ann Davies’ good-hearted 
flirt Miss Nora NiIcHouson's 
innocent old aunt 


and 


Each Christmas I look forward 
to the pantomime at the Players’ 
Theatre at (Under-the 
Arches) in Villiers Street, where the 
Demon King’s thunders are provided 


Gattis 


by trains grinding out of Charing 
Cross above one’s head, and where 
Queen Victoria and everything per 

taining to her are held in affection 
At Christmas 
the programme of Victorian musik 

hall is shortened to make room for 


ately satiric memory 


carols, beautifully sung, and for one 
of our great-grandfathers’ panto 
mimes, mocked a little but not too 
much. This year’s is particularly 
attractive, J. R. PLancut’s Riquet 
With the Tuft, vintage 1836, recon 
ditioned and put triumphantly on 
the road again by Miss Harris 
Jacques and Miss .JJOAN STERNDALI 
BENNETT Its not unfamiliar 
story of a dashing prince obliged 
to woo as a beast is a mosaic of 
puns engineered as carefully as 
the Forth Bridge, but expert treat 
ment makes it funny and charming 
Mr. Don GeMMELL's production on 
this tiny stage has more artistry 
than you will find in many of the 
gaudier revels farther west; taste 
and ingenuity are better than smut 
and Mr 


sets 


REGINALD 
Miss R 


enchanting 


and chromium 
WooL.ey's 
VeRcor’s 


and 


dresses are 
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The pu k of a good cast out to enjoy 
itself are Miss Darang ANDERSON, 
Miss JOAN STERNDALE 
Miss HatTrTie 
VIOLETTA 


BENNETT 
Mile 
and Mr. Cuarites Luoyp 
Pack and 


JACQUES, 
hooray!—-there is a 
Harlequinade, as, of 


should be 


course, there 


Exic Keown 
Recommended 

Colombe (New) may not be the 
pick of the Anouilh stable, but is 
still a Ustinov's The 
Voment of Truth (Adelphi) lacks 
stamina but gets away to a cham- 
pion start Williams’ 
Dickens under the 
colours of the Duchess 


winner 


Emlyn 
readings, now 
are a nap 
special for the whole family 


Riquet With the Tuft 


Miss Harrre Jacques 


fair—Miss Dapune 
ANDERSON 
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HE competitive spirit remains 

strong in Edmund, so that he 
looks forward keenly to our monthly 
battle of wits. (That is what he 
calls it if he wins.) 

Regularly each first Monday he 
receives a cheque representing his 
vested interest in World Mutual 
Exploitations Incorporated, while 
on the same morning my own hard- 
won pittance arrives from the 
Assistant Masters’ Benevolent 
Amortization Fund. We proceed by 
pony trap to Market Clopping and 
enter abreast the busy swing-doors 
of Boodle’s Bank. Our steps then 
diverge and the race begins. It 
ends only with the decisive rap of 
the cashier’s stamp on Edmund's 
paying-in book—or on mine. 

Five “tellers” man the counter 
(at peak times Miss Mitts leaves her 
adding-machine to make a sporting 
sixth), and in choosing an objective, 
or “tagging-on,” as we term it, due 
regard is paid to the length of each 
queue. Yet, to the practised payer- 
in, numbers are not the sole con- 
sideration. He knows, for example, 
that to “tag-on” behind the lessee 
of the local fairground is to court 
delay. Those sagging pockets will 
yield a mass of unsorted coinage, all 
of which may not satisfy the bank’s 
austere standard of legal tender. 
Their owner may even suffer the 
vexation of seeing a soi-disant florin 
of his cracked in half by the official 
hammer. His laments take time. 

Again, it is well to avoid even 
the shortest queue of which old Mrs. 
Potter is a unit. Her gladstone 
bag remains shut until she reaches 
the rail. Then the whole contents— 
ranging, it may be, from a scantily 
wrapped melon to a pair of child's 
skates—is laid out before the 
cashier, who meditatively snaps a 
rubber band, or (if wise) proceeds 
with some private writing, until 
the cheque-book is finally uncovered 
and the day’s business can begin. 
(Edmund once proposed an allow- 
ance for fumbling-time, but this 
failed on a question of definition.) 

Rejecting these obstructionists, 
the experienced eye seeks such 
favourable counters as Mr. Broodie 


who is a retired Yard man. From 


BANKO! 


Mr. Broodie may be expected a 
minimum of idle chit-chat, together 
with painstaking rectitude in the 
matter of cheque endorsements. 
Moreover, his Treasury notes are 
always neatly stacked, with the 
lady's spear pointing due north 

A swift needed 
Perhaps it lies between Desk One, 
where young Shoveller is explaining 
to a gentleman in a fez (with the aid 
of small piles of coins) the chief 
combinations which make up half a 
crown; or Desk Five, where Mr 
Truepenny, who wears a stiff collar 
and is obviously destined for man- 
agerial honours, strives to sever 
relations with a talkative type over 
whose shoulder the next client is 
beginning to peer. 

One or two “ 


decision is 


swoppers " (people 
carrying single notes for changing) 
observed in Mr. Shoveller’s queue 
will decide the issue. 
hopes may tumble. I shall not 
readily forget the tall” nian—his 
elbows rested most comfortably at 
counter height—who first cashed a 
modest cheque to “Self,” and then 
instituted an exhaustive inquiry 
into credit facilities in Nicaragua; 
or the lady with the brilliant eyes 
who produced a copy of Your 
Destiny by Numbers as a guide to 


Even here 


the selection of her two pound 
notes 

But if the game has its frustra- 
tions, there are some quick turns 
of fortune. To-day we noticed on 
entry a smell of shavings and fresh 
varnish about the place. — First 
choice of queue was mine. I made 
ground rapidly, only to halt behind 
@ man who wanted a standing 
transfer of two shillings to his book- 
maker’s account on each Derby 
Day. I backed to the small table 
against the wall (formerly out of 
bounds) to scan the field. As I 
“tagged-on” afresh a sidelong glance 
showed me Edmund, first in line, 
book ready, his very waistcoat 
buttons touching the rail. Next 
moment, with a courteous inclina- 
tion, his “teller” pressed a switch, 
and down came a little shutter 
announcing “ Desk Closed.” Tt was 
Mr. Truepenny’s inalienable lunch- 
time. 

Ruthlessly Edmund wheeled 
into the head of the next queue, but 
in doing so he jogged the arm of 
old Mrs. Potter, fresh from the 
fruiterers’. Long before the last 
rolling pippin had been retrieved 
my soft ery of “Banko!” floated 
across, and tdmund’s 
privilege to pay for ice cream. 


it became 


“I’ve laid out your things to warm by the fire.” 
1g ey 
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In the long run it will be cheaper th 


WORM IN 


Eric Crozier told of 
E. M. Forster 
produced while they were working on the libretto of 
Mr. Benjamin Britten's new opera. This is a sixth 
did his talk because, 
t misunderstanding, it was written under the 
impression that the opera was to deal not with Billy 
Budd but with Billy Bunter. In view of recently 
renewed interest in that character 
Mr. Britten would like a look at it 


recent 


Na broadcast talk Mr 
the five manuscripts he and Mr 


Mr. Crozier not mention it in 


wing to 


however, perhaps 


Act I 
I'he (Quadrangle at Creuft iars School The boys 
Remove are hurrying to and fro about their business 
Wuarron. The nets! The nets! 
The nets! 


ay 
Come on, you fellows 
All to the nets! 

Time to get changed, time to go to the nets 
Time to practife late cuts at the nets 
Time to practise off-drives at the nets 
Ramser Jam The 


terrific! 


Cnort 
WHARTON 
CHERRY 
NUGENT 


Hlommer Sinan netfulness is 


The neta! cradle of cricketers birthplace of 
batamen 


Makers 


WHARTON 


of men for Marvlebone, the nets! 


\re you all you fellows 


And He rbert 


here Nugent, Cherry 


\re you here? Vernon-Smith ? 


THE BUDD 


Cuorus. Vernon-Smith is smoking in his study 
Vernon-Smith is drinking in the Cross Keys. 
Vernon 


Neve I 


Smith is playing cards for money 
WHARTON mind the then. Off to 
the 


Cnuorus 


Bounder 
nets 


Away to the 


nets! They go off 


t-hata pads stumps, etc.) 


warring 
, 
CrUCk 


Act Il 

uside Vernon-Smith’s study. The 

and Bitty BuNTER enters 

furtively, holding a pot of jam 

Bunter. Nets are all right for potty chaps like 
Wharton, but on cricket. Will 
cricket feed you, will it refresh you, will it lend you 
half a crown till your postal-order comes? There's 
only one good thing about cricket- 
fellows leave their studies empty 

a hamper full of tuck this 

only taken just this pot of jam 

snd a pound or two of cake as well. He'll 

miss it VERNON-SMITH enters from the 

I must 


Neene The corridor 


door of the study opens 


you can't live 


it means that 


Vernon-Smith got 
morning; I've 
Well 
never 
s« issors! 
(He hides he 


VERNON-SMITH 


mings.) hide before he sees me 
hind a buttress.) 
Oh crumbs! I 
I shall be bunked 


am siips out 


fiver at the 
uf Quelchy hears about it 
of Bunter’s hand and smashea on 


lost a 
races 
(The 


the floor 
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Bunter. Ouch! Crumbs! Oh lor! 
Vernon-Smiru. Who's there? 
Bunter, you fat, frabjous, footling, frumptious 
foozler! 
Bosrer. I say, Smithy, you needn't worry really 
It wasn’t your jam. I had a postal-order 
Vernon-Smrru. If it was mine, old fat man, I'd 
spread you all over Greyfriars 
Bunter. But of course it wasn’t, Smithy, old boy 
I mean, I know it looked exactly like yours 
Vernon-Smrru. How did you know what mine looked 
like? How did you know, you fat villain? 
(The fellows return from the nets.) 
CHORUS How did you know, Bunter, how di 
you know ! 
Vernon-Smrrn. How did you know my jam? 
How did you know my cake ? 
Cuorvs, How did you know ! 
VeRNON-SmitH. How did you know my sausages / 
How did you know my jam tarts? 
CHORUS How did you know? 
Vernon-Smitu. How did you know my ginger-pop ! 
How did you know my Devonshire 
cream ! 
Wuarton. Cave, fellows, here comes Quelch! 
Cnorvus. Quelch! 
Vernon-Smiru. I'll be even with you, Bunter. Just 
you wait. (The stage gets dark. All go off.) 


Acr Il 


Scene. Mr. Quelch’s study. Mr. Queccon stands by the 
window holding a cané 
Qvevcn. Bunter is the idlest boy in the Remove 
Bunter’s worthlessness is easy to prove. 
Bunter shall suffer to-morrow unless he's able 
To tell me the genitive of mensa, a table 
(There is a knock at the door.) 
Who's that? Come in. 
VERNON-SMITH enters 
Vernon-Smitn. Sir, I don’t want to seem to be a sneak 
Quvetcn. Let no seruples hinder you, boy, but speak. 
VeRNoN-Smitu. Bunter’s a liar! Bunter cribs! 
Bunter pinches tuck! Bunter tells fibs! 
Bunter has all the Latin declensions 
On a piece of paper of very small 
dimensions 
Qvetcu. Enough! Enough! I must investigate this 
Send the wretched boy here 
Vernon-Smitn (calling off-stage). Bunter! Mr. Quelch 
wants you, 
BuNTER comes in with his head in a bag of sweets 
and collides with QuELCH. 
Bunter. Ouch! Yaroooh! Oh crumbs! 
QUELCH. 
Bunter, a serious charge has been brought against 
you. 


But first, where did you get those sweets ? 
Bunter. Sir, Smithy gave them to me as a present. 
Considering everything, I thought it was jolly 
decent. 
Vernon-Suitn. It’s a lie. 


Quetcu. Just as I thought. Bunter, you shameless 
japer 
What's this | hear about your latest caper 
Of having the Latin declensions written out 
on little pieces of paper? 

Bunter. Qh, sir, ves, sir, | mean no, sir! Even if I 
knew the Latin declensions [ wouldn’t know how 
to spell them 

Queten. Then the accusation is false? 

BUNTER Yes, sir definitely, sir! 

Vernon-Smirn. Then look at those toffee-papers 

Quetcu. Bunter, give me those toffees. 

Bunter hands them over In silence Queicn 
unwraps one and reads the paper : 
Mensa mensa, mensam, mensae, mensae, mensa, 
Mensae, mensae, mensas, mensarum, mensis, 
mensis ! 

QuELCH Dominus, domine, dominum, domini, 

VERNON-SMITH domino, domino. 

(All the fellows of the Remove come in.) 

Crorvus Domini. domini, dominos, dominorum, 

dominis, dominis! 

Quetcn. Bunter! Bend over that chair! 

Buster. Ouch! Yaroooh! Ow-wow-wow! Smithy, 
you cad! (The curtain slowly falls.) 

B. A. Youne 


—~ 








“Now, our last request to-night is particularly asked 
for by Linda Taylor, of 9 Nonesuch Villas, Norwich. She 
wants us to play the first movement of Beethoven's Fifth 
Concerto—The Emperor. Well, we have an excellent 
recording here by Solomon, but, Linda, we're afraid that we 
won't have time for the whole of the movement, so we'll play 
just the last part and hope that Linda enjoys it and that it 
brings back bappy memories of the good old days back at 
college where, she says, she used to play it in ber room every 
night before she went to bed. And that goes, too, for Norma 
Spools, Janet Tookes, Connie Cartford.. .” 
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BOOKING OFFICE 


All Over the Place 
HE full mind makes the good traveller It 
There 


the man who 


need not be a mind full of learning 
are two main kinds of traveller 
is full of 


worked in it 


a place, perhaps because he has 
or been involved in its politics 
rock 

w the history of trade or the origins of the dome 
Mr. Olaf Swenson made his « 


snd the man who is full of a subject 


areer in Siberia because 
e« liked working there He enjoyed getting to know 
the people and persuading them that he was an honest 
trader with whom they could safely exchange the furs 
they had trapped for the industrial products of the 


USA 


He had a job to do and got on well with other 


who were also absorbed in making ends meet, 
ind he gradually built up an important trading business 
He has found that his friends are interested in the detail 
f his trading journeys, in the problems he solved and 


the dangers he encountered, so he has written it all 


lown, with the dignity and simplicity of his Seandina 
ian ancestors, and he has produced an aceount of life 
und travel Northwest of the World that is a model 

Mr. Swenson both 


working 


vives useful information and 


tarts the mind He will appeal equally to 
lovers of adventure and to serious students of anthro 
geography He probably thought only of 
the first audience, and his value to the student is that 
of the honest, Several of his 
created but he 


pology or 


unintentional witness 


urneys records in Siberian travel 





eve eventual: 
itionalization, renat 


mentions that ful pride. The point 


is not that he covere: of ground fast or that no 


lies in what he saw on 


European had do 
He is 


therefore he sensibly 


the structing a deliberate work of 


way 
art. and puts things down as 


straightfo wasible, hoping that the interest 
of the p nd the ople and his own interest in 

I enjoyed and admired his 
Siberia 


book ts real place instead of a 


large, dull blar 
Lady Kelly belo ond class of traveller 
The Belyvian wife 


brought to the 


of a British ambassador, she has 
where her husband’s career 


She 


ountries 
has taken her a passionate knowledge of the past 
is not, I imagine, a trained historian or archeologist 
She has, h 


antiquities and she 


read a good deal about history and 
As well 
intense 
but still 


owever 
has listened to scholars 
travels an 


colder 


as knowledge she brings to her 


sensitivity to colour and a somewhat 
alert sensitivity to form 


Turkish Delight 


expeditior : from Ankara 


is loosely founded on a number of 
Lady Kelly goes to some 
site, famous or unknown, and describes what it looks 
like and, in intermittent flashes, what happened there 
The delights of Turkey do not, apparently, include the 


Turks 


charming 


who make only occasional appearances as 


Nature's 
There 


Ataturk and a paragraph on a 


hosts, background peasants or 


gentlemen in the guise of unlettered shepherds 


is a short pean on 


cotton-mill The factory is a very modern building 


and is well thought out Otherwise, it is the past that 


catches her eye. [am not competent to discuss her 


antiquarian comments. To the non-spec ialist, at least 


this is an attractive book, dealing with places dimly 


remembered from reading and here brought vividly 


before the mind. It is well and abundantly illustrated 
At first sicht Hands Across the Pacific looks a much 
than it is. Mr 


worse book Frank Clune is a bustling 


wagyish, agyressive Australian writer of travelogues, and 
he is describing for his countrymen a trip he made to 


Honolulu, Vane the Klondike and Alberta 


omes interested 


Fiji 
One 


cheap patter oO 


ouver 
to ignore the 


asional outbursts of bad 


soon be enough 
temper and 
circulation-hunting attempts to ginger up the account. 
Mr. Clune, whatever his superficial faults, has a feeling 
for historical process. He is well read in the history 
of exploration and of the de 
He feels that 


Australia, while 


velopment of new lands 


somehow the drive has slackened in 


in N 


Even though some 


rth America it is as strong as ever, 
if his criticisms of Australian policy 
re express¢ din the tone of a cartoonist’s clubman and 
some of his delight in material progress is as materialistic 
and naive as an anniversary speech by a Booster in 
Detroit or Moscow 


minded inhabitant 


this report on what an active- 
of one Dominion saw and admired 
in another has a viewpoint fresh to the British reader 
f digs 
rapidly developing into one of the richest countries in 
the hk. G. G. Price 


and a mass ¢ stible information on how Canada is 


world 
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Member for Bow and Bromley 

The Labour statesman who will probably be 
best and most happily remembered as the man who 
put the playgrounds in the parks is hardly honoured 
in the biography—George Lansbury—by his son-in-law, 
Mr. Raymond Postgate. To the writer's deep regard 
for a most lovable if occasionally severely aggravating 
character, is unfortunately added something too near 
to live animosity for his political opponents to make 
for pleasant reading. If he finds the members of the 
Conservative party beneath his contempt that is 
because the Liberals are precisely at the correct level 
to receive it, while even within the writer’s own 
socialist group the acrimonious record of a squabbling 
civil war intervenes to spoil the story of a life that was 
always lived generously as well as bravely. None the 
less the book traverses excitingly a most critical period 
in English history and suggests considerable changes 
of emphasis in one’s estimate of the forces behind the 
scenes. Naturally enough the importance of the part 
played by the writer’s hero is not diminished in the 


process. Cc. . PP. 


Ornithologist’s Saga 

“The ranges of birds,”’ writes Mr. G. K. Yeates in 
his new studies of them, The Land of the Loon, “can 
be mapped by the ornithological geographer only with 
reservations, for on the fringes birds may from time to; 
time break bounds.” His justification for describing 
as the land of the loon Iceland, which is the easternmost 
breeding boundary of that bird of the New World, 
is that there the European naturalist may most 
conveniently study it. Indeed Iceland is a nexus of the 
migration-routes north and south as well as being an 
east-west overlap. Mr. Yeates, stressing that this 
does not mean, save for vast coastal colonies of the 
Little Auk, that it “teems” with either a great variety 
of species or an overcrowded population of birds, makes 
it his main business to deal faithfully and vividly with 
every species that comes under his trained and loving 
scrutiny, and to describe the country and its people 
more loosely, but with much felicity. The book is 
illustrated by some capital photographs taken by the 
author. R.©.8 


Outside the Walls 


Probably most people wonder what it would be like 
to go to prison, but think no further. In T'urn the Key 
Softly Mr. John Brophy shows what it might be like to 
come out. The time of release comes to three women 
on the same dark winter's morning. One is a smart 
adventuress, another is a “Dilly Girl” who plied her 
trade round Piccadilly Circus, the third (and only 
likeable one) a pitiable old gaol-bird whose passions 
were shop-lifting and her landlady’s dog. They 
arrange to meet that same evening to celebrate at a 
Corner House. The story of what happens before and 
an hour or so after that meeting takes up the whole of 


= 


/ 


3 


a quite long novel, and makes pretty gloomy and sordid 
reading. In fact it is so drab that the little heart-lift at 


the end makes one feel that the author has handed out 
& sweet to take the bitter taste away. All the same, it is 
80 brilliantly done and ingeniously contrived that it is 
not difficult to swallow the potion at a single draught. 
There are touching moments, as when the “ Dilly Girl” 
buys earrings and the old woman a bunch of jonquils, 
but the book is very unhappy. 


“Winston is Back” 

On the night of September 3 1939 the Admiralty 
signalled to the Fleet “Winston is back,” and the terse 
brevity of that message paid unique tribute to a unique 
personality. Of the greatness of Winston Churchill there 
has never been any possible doubt. It is the amplitude 
and multifarious nature of his genius that arouses 
astonishment—his ability to do so many things 
so supremely well. Soldier, sailor, painter, statesman, 
war correspondent, orator, polo player, historian 
and master of English prose—the catalogue of his 
activities is as inexhaustible as the vitality and love 
of life that have impelled him onwards and ever 
upwards from Dublin in 1876 to 10 Downing Street in 
1940 and to the winning of the greatest war in history. 
All this crowded life-story, from the cavalry charge at 
Omdurman when Churchill pistolled two Dervishes 
(and then to make assurance trebly sure shot a third) to 
the temporary of 1945, Mr. J. G. Lockhart 
superbly tells in 150 pages that contain not a word too 


eclipse 











“A supersonic turbo-jet atomic bomber, please, and 
a doll that rolls its eyes and says ‘Mama’.” 











few or too many. But Mr. Lockhart must regret that 
he could not have ended his still happily unfinished 
biography with the words of the Admiralty signal : 


Winston is back LF.D.M 


Reviving Reputation 

When F. Seott Fitzgerald died in 1940 not one of 
his books was in print, now probably all of them are, 
both here and in the U.S., and his reputation increases 
Mr. Arthur Mizener in The Far Side of Paradise has 
written an admirable biography of him, compassionate 
but critical, very fully documented— precise details are 
given in the notes at the end of the source, in publica. 
tions, letters or other documents, or statements by 
Fitzgerald's friends, of almost every fact mentioned 
and intensely interesting to read. His progress with 
his beautiful young wife from early success, through 
the wild nineteen-twenties, to frantic flogging of his 
talent to make money and final tragic, alcoholic near 
obscurity is traced with reference to his 
published work; nearly always he wrote out of his 
inmediate experience 


constant 


and it is fascinating to watch 
and identify the interaction of fancy and fact 
i” an 


There 

Appendix of striking interest that shows his 

process of revision of a passage in his unfinished novel 
The Last Tycoon.’ R.M 





Personally 1 think they were designed by the enemy.’ 


PUNCH, January 2 1952 
Itinerant Nymph 

Miss Margaret Kennedy writes a light novel with 
sympathy and sub-acid observation blended in agree 
able proportions. In Lucey Carmichael the dramatic 
sense of phrase in which she presents a character or 
scene is admirable Robert Rawlings was a swarthy, 
bilious man who lived in the Midlands and had inherited 
a brickfield” In Campden Hill Square an earache 
was always a probable mastoid and a small overdraft 
was described as bankruptcy.” How well one knows 
such a home, and how well Miss Kennedy gets it on 
paper. Her novel is about an attractive, clever girl 
who is let down by a man, behaves with courage, and 
makes the most of her adventures at a rather bogus 
cultural college until the right husband turns up. It 
rambles considerably, so that Miss Kennedy never quite 
succeeds in focusing the interest, but her people are 
so sharply drawn that the interest is always there 
If the book is filmed its romantic climax on the frozen 
fens will be a gift to a director E. O. D. K. 


Ballet Special 
In 1950 the Sadler's Wells Ballet company made a 
second triumphal progress through the United States 
and Canada, visiting thirty-one cities and covering 


twenty-one thousand miles in five months. As city 
succeeded city, each vying with the other in applause 
and hospitality, and as deserts, plains, mighty rivers 
and mountain ranges passed before the windows of the 
Ballet Special,” two of the dancers, Franklin White 
and Bryan Ashbridge, were at work with typewriter 
and camera compiling Sadler's Wells Ballet Goes Abroad 
The the tour—stage 
conditions, a birthday party in a wash-room, the Lilac 
Fairy dancing on the railway sleepers with a wand of 


hundred-and-one incidents of 


wild cotton while the engine was recovering from “hot 
box "—are depicted in rhythmic prose and vivid photo- 
graphs, with the lively perc ept ion of the dancer waiting 
in the wings all keyed up to go on stage 
is a truly delightful book 
book of the year 


The result 
without a doubt the ballet 
D.C. B 


Books Reviewed Above 
Northweat of the World. Olaf Swenson 
Turkish Delights. Marie Node Kelly 
Hands Across the Paci} 

Robertson, 17'6) 

George Lansbury. Raymond P 
The Land of the Loon K. ¥ 
Turn the Key Soft ' 

Winaton Church I 


Robert Hale, 15/-) 
(Country Life, 18/-) 


Frank Clune and 


(Angus 
yatgate (Longmans, 21/-) 
(Country Life, 18/-) 
Brophy. (Collins, 10/6) 
Ackhart (Duckworth, 6'-) 
The Far Side of Paradise 4 Biography of FP. Scott 
gerald Arthur Miz Eyre and Spottiswoode, 18/-) 
Lucy Carmichael. Margaret Kennedy. (Macmillan, 12/6) 
Sadler's Wella Ballet ¢ throad, Franklin White. Photo 


graphs by Bryan Ashbridge Faber, 25 


ates 


Recommended 
Family R Ogden Nash 


the outrageous rhyme has cx 


unwor 


Dent, 816) The master of 
illected from his books the verses 
parents, children, pets, the family (“I have been a 
member of one family or another all my life’') and kindred 


matters without too much whimsy and with a good 
deal of sense 


about 


Fun 
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“Full sitter’s fee this week, Mrs. 


A COWDENBEATH, 
FIFESHIRE, MAN 
WON £20,236 


bf sosrag- wey I received this 


letter from a Pools Promoter: 


Tue Direcrors’ Orrice 

DeaR MemBer,—I much re- 
gretted having to stop your weekly 
supply of coupons, but as you were 
not using them and owing to 
increased demands from new clients 
I could not do otherwise in order to 
keep within the paper ration. 

However, I realize that for one 
reason or another you may not have 
been able to use them and I am, 
therefore, enclosing coupons for 
forthcoming matches in the hope 
that you are now interested, especi- 
ally as “form” is settling down. 

Your account is quite clear and 
an investment will enable me again 
to include your name and address on 
the regular Mailing List. 


Yours sincerely . . . 


To-day I have replied to the 
letter in these terms: 





Harding—the extra services cancel out 


Cuez Mot, Tuesday 

GENTLEMEN,—Several pcints in 
your letter received yesterday, but 
undated, invite comment. I want 
you to know why I am still only a 
Member, with my name and address 
on your spasmodic mailing _ list 
instead of a Valued Client, with my 
name and address on your regular 
mailing list. You may recall that 
for four successive weeks in the 
season 1950-51 I invested one 
shilling in your Facile Fifteen Points 
Pool: you may also remember that 
as a result of these efforts my name 
and photograph did not appear 
among any subsequent ‘gallery of 
grinning dividend winners published 
by you. In short, gentlemen, I lost 
Not that my name, address and 
photograph would really have been 
available for publication: I had 
taken good care, I need not remind 
you, to make an appropriate mark 
in that part of your coupon reading 
“Winning clients who prefer no 
publicity put a ‘X’ here.” And while 
I am on this subject, let me add 
that had I remained a client I should 


75 











Y 


the rebate for use of television.” 


certainly have complained bitterly 
about this “contracting-out,” which 
I consider a gross infringement of 


individual liberty and entirely alien: 


to the British concept of democracy. 
Your coupons would be much more 
acceptable, to me at any rate, if 
they embodied some “ contracting- 
in” clause—something like “Clients 
desirous of publicity in the event of 
a win should put a ‘X’ here.” 

But my chief grouse is levelled 
against your practice of dispatching 
your coupons, photographs of suc- 
cessful clients and other superfluous 
literature at the week-end, so that 
they arrive at my door by the first 
post on Monday morning. For some 
reason—probably the five-day week 

I get no post asa rule on Mondays, 
none whatever, though for the rest 
of the week my average receipts are 
about five letters daily. I live in a 
fairly remote rural part of the Home 
Counties and the postman has quite 
a walk up to my front door. He is a 
decent fellow, our postman, and 
never—not even over the cups of 
tea with which I occasionally 


| 
) 
H 








humour him—complains about the 
tiff the 
lripping trees, the mud or the dog 
jut | know that he would not 


lament unduly if I removed to some 


climb, the awkward gate, 


ther postal district 
Monday 


mornings. lam at my study window 


let me return to 
looking out over the dank clay vale 
ind the 
Suddenly I see the 


wondering how to begin 


lays work 
postman in the lane two hundred 


yards away He plods round the 
clump of elms, his head bowed and 
hia boots heavy with Gault clay 
In his hand he carries one letter 

a yellowish envelope of unmistak 
able I blush; 
I pull at my lower lip. I watch him 
plough through the paddock, his 
face 


I turn 


lesign and contents 


set and lined with resignation 
walk from room to 
And then I hear 
the ens elope flick through the letter 
I pick it up and walk back to 


the window 


away 
room in anguish 
box 
There he is, stagyvering 
back to the lane and his red van 
I feel 
On any other day of the week 


ashamed 


the arrival of your beastly coupons 


‘Can you manage another six for 


and 
Monday it 
anti-social 
humiliating 
this, gentlemen 


would be inconspicuous un- 


eventful: on a 


see TNs 


somehow and utterly 


I hope you understand 


You 


interested 


One more point 
that I may 


once again, ‘especially as ‘form’ is 


suggest 
now be 
settling down.” Really, gentlemen 
what do you take me for! Do you 
think that fine 
listed in a recent ration of pulp 

‘A Cowdenbeath, Fifeshire, man 
£20,236 for 1/- A Woman 
in Clapham, London, won £10,118 
for 6d. A Man in Stafford 
£20,236 for 1 were won by fore 
casts based on form? Do you? Do 


those dividends 


won 
won 
you remember what stood between 


me and £32,575 
tell you 


last winter? I'll 
Three results—Fulham 1, 
Everton 5; Arsenal 1, Liverpool 2 
Nottingham Forest 0 Ly 
Orient 1. And you talk about 
settling down! 


‘yton 


form 


I enclose my completed coupon 
for this week, and beg to remain 
Yours sincerely, 

Member J 14/2 


Berxvarp Hottowoop 
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TABLE TALK 


ill 


I fear 
with keen-eyed men 
Who ride dull hobby-horses 

tough-shod through all the courses, 
Who 


On fossils, fungi or The Reformation, 


again 


Now and 


One eats 


wilfully dilate 


Eyeing the outraged host, never the 
plate 
And using as a form of lubrication 


Drink that deserves a better fate. 


If such a guest descends on you— 


Do as I do 


My eyes grow wide 
Just as a slighted mouthful slips 
inside 

I register stark horror, then despair ; 
He can't help wondering what was 


there 


After 


He concentrates upon his food. 


this interlude 
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BY APPOINTMENT MOTOR MOWER MANUFACTURERS, CHARLES H. PUGH LTD. 


ATCO 


MOTOR MOWERS 


As a rule there is only one “ best way" of doing a thing. 
For example, ATCO over a long period of years have 
developed a motor mower design which, in the opinion 
of garden owners generally, provides the most perfect 
instrument for the cutting and nurture of fine lawns. In 
their experience there is just not a better motor mower to 
be had. And even if there were, the extra advantage of 
the famous ATCO SERVICE with its own network of 
maintenance depots throughout the country makes ATCO 
Motor Mowing the most prudent and profitable investment 
not only for garden owners but for all responsible for the 


maintenance of sports turf. 


CHARLES H. PUGH LTD., 
ATCO Works, Birmingham, 9. 


N vce 
snot more oi 
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13 | 20 
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15 | 22 
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COOKS 


way plan for Holidays Abroad. 
NEARLY 3,000 DIFFERENT CONTINENTAL 
HOLIDAYS WELL WITHIN THE B8ASIC 
TRAVEL ALLOWANCE 


Cooks take the lead in bringing you the 

widest possible choice of new holiday 

ideas. Go by train and benefit from the re- 

duced fares. Goby airandsave valuable holiday 

time. Go by coach and see many countries on 

one holiday. Make sure of your holiday--book NOW! 


BY TRAIN 
Montreux, 10 days holiday, €21/10)0. 17 days holiday, 0/58 
Nice, 8 days holiday, C2U1$/0 15 days holiday, €31/16/0 
BY AIR 
Ostend, % days holiday, EVB/1S/6. Paris, 8 days, €25/18/6 
Dinard, 18 days holiday, €30:18/6. Lucerne, 8 days, €38/1$/0 
BY MOTOR COACH 
Kelgnem, Luxembourg, Switzerland and France, 

9 days holiday, 37 gns. 
France and Settzerland, 14 days glorious holiday for $5 gns. 

And many others 


SEND THIS COUPON TODAY FOR 


thease vse a | hd. stamped unsealed envelope 
Dept 1/1/10, Thee. Cook & Son Led. Berk St., London, W.1. Or colt 
at any branch of Cooks or Dean & Dawson Lid 





ALWAYS TIRED? 
BAD NERVES? 





RUN DOWN a by travelling during May or 


June, when a reduction of up to {60 is offered in the first-class 


How an 8-week course 
of Sanatogen makes a 
world of difference vide a perfect prelude and ending to the holiday of a lifetime. 


THAT RUN DowN, exhausted feeling ne Ask for illustrated literature regarding this special oppor 
simost certainly means that you 

ire NOt getting essential nourishment 
Sanatogen restores strength by feed 


ing your “‘starved"’ body with vital Apply :— Head Office, 3 Fenchurch Street, E.C.3 
protein, plus phosphorus for your 


nerves-- a unique double tonic West End Passenger Agency : 125 Pall Mall, S.W.1 


sction. Like refilling a reservoir, ’ or Travel Agents 
rebuilding takes time You need r & 


Sanatogen daily for cight weeks 


Foc only afew ponces day you il Seti Sea First-class travel to 


soon be well and strong, untroubled 


by nerves, gloriously alive Start 

today. From 6/3 at all chemists "al! 
PROOF. Mrs. Cranage, Edge Lane, | 58° MORE ENERGY! 

Liverpool 7, writes Tests on a group of people 


‘fier feeling ill for months and trying | showed they had only 8% 
varwus fonics, I! wught Sanatogen and can energy left after a day's «ork. 
honestly say | feel wonderful. My eneray After only a fortnight on daily 
has returned and housework is a pleasure Sanatogen they had 66". left 


again hanking you for my good ‘ 
health 


Endorsed by 25,000 doctors , | | at a? reduction 
in the past SO years a 


The word '‘Sanatogen’ is the registered trade mark of Genatosan 1 1td., Loughborough. Leics 


fares to South Africa and back. The 14-day sea voyage each 
way by a beautifully appointed Union-Castle Liner will pro- 





tunity and for details of Shore Excursions in South Africa. 
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SUNNY DAYS 


.. good company 


t a holiday 

you need 
ood company 
mnshine 

go, Shut away 
m and worry, and 
ew wecks 1n this 
land. Let the 

g South African sunshine and happy 
work their marvels on you 


exhils 
tfeedon 


Consult your Travel Agent, or write for literature 


and information. This office ts at your 
service tor tree, friendly and non-commercial 
dvice on holidays in South Africa 


go south, South, SOUTH to 


SOUTH AFRICAN TOURIST CORPORATION 


70 PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.1!. TELEPHONE: GROSVENOR 6235 


? 


g 
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ce 
Eat, drink and -. \ RATTRAY'S 
be merry for 


tomorrow there’s — 2... (OLD GOWRIE) 


FE RNE T 3 TOBACCO 
is preterred by those who seck the 
BRANCA | abounding graciousness of the 
B 


simpler luxuries, to whom the 
L7TERS Sao 





average best is far from good 
enough,those who are meticulous 
Sole Concessioncires 


n their tastes yet warm in their 
WALTER SYMONS & CO. LTD., LONDON, E.0.3 


‘ a appreciations. Old Gowrie is 
a, +- prepared from the finest and 
a e 2 ie a e | 2 5 : purest Virginia leaf ty craftsmen 


Py ag steeped in a century-old house 
ACKNOWLEDGED TO EFFECT A 7 : 10 HM KING GEORGE vi tradition that will not admit the 
SURE RETURN— 


sacrifice of quality for time 
For many many years we have 
EL [ ‘ been receiving kindly letters such 


as this 
SPRINGS, BOOMERANGS, aoe From Dorset— 
SWALLOWS, INVESTMENTS 


‘Lam notin the habit of roriting 


testimomals, but 1 am getting so 
(Gilt-edged) and now 
BI-WAY PATENT LABELS 


much pleasure in smoking your 
tobacco, that 1 feel under the 
AND TACS 


sbligation to corite and tell you so.” 
¢ proved method for all Cases and Containers 


whitch are returnable 
BI-WAY LTD. MANCHESTER, I. ARD 12% 


: | d To be obtained 


ONLY from 


CHARLES 
: , RATTRAY 
| _§ % i>. 4 _-F Paet eg Tobecce Blender 
‘a foe ; C2 wh Swe Mabey “A Khe \Lidlidiiue alle PERTH, SCOTLAND 
~ PASTILLES Price 78). per Ib., Post Paid Send 19/6 
WM. SANDERSON & SON LTO QUALITY STREET, Lert 7 “ 7 ¥ 
for Vorwe Throat & Chest 


for sample quarter-Ib. tin. Post Free 





TEASOALE BCOLTO CARLISLE 
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Maxwell House 
Coffee 


What is this extra-flavour? 


It's a richness... .a mellowness...a depth of flavour that comes 
from blending many superb coffees. People who know good 
coffee look for and love that extra-flavour of Maxwell House 
How it keeps fresh! 

You can't have extra-fl ‘flavour coffee 
coffee because air steals flavour away 
Maxwell House Coffee ts sealed in air-tight tins as soon as it's 
1 When you open it in your kitchen all the fragrance 


is there for you to enjoy! 


unless you have fresh 
That's why 


Ww 
and extra-flavour 


1. 
“GOOD TO THE LAST DROP” )p 


me pei! ») BSIRMINGONAM (te 


january 2 1952 


She's got a 
Sound 
Balance 
in the Bank 
of Health 


Someone to be proud of! Strong bones and lov 
And the sparkling eyes which picture the vital ene rey within. 
This is what comes of starting ~ and kee “ping child 

on SevenSeaS Cod Liver Oil 

Cod Liver Oil, indeed, is so essential that it is eve 

provided by the Government free of charge for 

expectant mothers and young children 

But it is just a essary for the over fives 

« @ builder up of energy and health 


ely teeth . 


There are SevenSeaS capsules too, for 


your convemence 


Build up her 
health reserves with 


"SEVENSEAS 


COD LIVER OIL 





» slumber, gentle heat to charm away 
pain and to bring comfort in sickness, intensive warming to combat 
chills it's Falks Honeycomb Electric Blanket 


Three heats at the flick of a switch (\) for over-all warmth (2) for 
(3) for intensive over-all heat and thorough 


Soothing warmth to lull you int 


warming lower half of bed 
airing Size SO ¥ 
In maintaining health 
over again. With its beautif 
and satinette 1 costs only £14.1.3., purchase tax paid 


FAL K Stone 


ELECTRIC BLANKET 


Obtamabdie trom usual electrical suppliers 


ind restoring health it can pay its cost over and 
detachable cover of pink or blue wool 


Write for tull details to 
FALKS, U DEPT., 91, FARRINGDON ROAD, LONDON, E.C.! 


West End Showrooms: 20, MOUNT ST., PARK LANE, LONDON, W.! 





Three-way care of Silverware 


Gopparp’s Piate Powptr, world renowned 
or more than 110 years as the finest polish 


for silver. The choice of the connoisseur 





( 
’ ad . Goppard’s SILVER Powtsn is liquid and consists 
Mother’s Vision 


of the Plate Powder ready mixed with suitable 
Seeing the children grow bonnier and sturdier ace tes a: tine ea 

every week, mother blesses her early foresight. Right from — eee 
the start they have had the advantage of Chilprufe's unrivalled 
protection and cosy comfort; to which must be added the 
economy of garments so beautiful and durable that they 
can be passed on through the years. Was there ever such 
value as Chilprufe Pure Wool? 


housewile 





Gopparp's Sicver CLorw provides the 
best one-process method of polishing 


—_ lightly tarnished silver. After washing 

€ =k . spoons and forks a rub with this cloth 
| if U e willdry and polish them at the same time. 
ane 
mow avalt Cc 


J 
for HILDREN Sil ” Polishes 
pplies 
otpies' and men \ dio Chilprufe Outerwear, Shoes, Toys and Tailored Coats - I vel ) IS 1@S 


re 

Chiiprufe eet for Children. Ask your Chilprufe agent or write for catalogue. 
der 

wool ut 


CHILPRUFE LIMITED LEICESTER 


Bega 





Teact MARE 
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Sheets 
Pillowcases 
Towels 


Horrockses - 
s adeehngae ada aa the Greatest [ame in Colton 


C. KUNZLE LTD., BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND 


MORROCESES COtwWSSOn 42 CO ite PRESTON MancHEStTO® 








Creative ¢ ontemplation 


Tr. & Bs SALUS MIXTURE 


LAYLOR & BREEDEN LTD 





The DRILL 


MA N MASTER 


The PLUG 


JOHN M. PERKINS &@/)) 
SMITH LTD. 
LONDON ROAD. BRAUNSTON., fir nusar | 











AUTOCAR, 


can assist you 


\ > 
. ee . 
ELECTR: ICAL EQUIPMENT Cri" | 


ALBERT EMBANKMENT 5S .£.1! 
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O Siait Memes know that RETEX 


* 


— 


» _ 


\ 


a 


is an economy 
because it puts body back 
7 into dothes by making good 
the natural ails and dressings 
lost in wear 


y J 
we 4 
>> 


Retexed articles keep clean 


longer — keep smart longer 


— last longer 


ACHILLE SERRE 


act we Sth i 4 ones & <amcae 5 RETEX 


seaeancerts sao ‘ 


IN THE sania OF 


so 


The | m« is rm 
w run 


pe Soe it s trade, it 
possible lo the efheacy t 
}. FA ast mn Marthe ices ¢ 
make substan se viribut 


SERVICES -" 


OvuCTS AND MATERIAL 


GOLODO-SItVER- PLATINUM 


= 
mete MATTHEY & CO, 


ow ae a 


how if handy 


(ives 


LIMITED 


HATTON GARDEN LONDON, E.C.1 


Brands 


— 
THAN Evite 


v 


TER OEMAND 


Be 
Pencil 


enrawive 


1sk for them 


ut your local 


THE GUMBERLGND PEWCHL CO LTD KESWICK 


SarTiIsht PENS LTO GrRPINGHAM 


iererimccist 


For Plaster Casting 
WALL PLAQUES 
F JRES, GARDEN 
R NAMENTS BOOK 
er Made in 





to oe 


—FLEXIMOULD— 


Wlustrated Leaflet to 


i] vowm a 


Dept. & 
/ 167 VICTORIA ST, 3. 








QUEEN ANNE 


Scotch WuHisky 


DMSON & CO.LTD. 


EDINBURGH Est. §795 


Holders of Royal Appointment to 
successive Sovereigns since 1838 


























ZUBES ARE BEST FOR THROAT AND CHEST 


DON'T let cold weather get you 
by the throat this winter — frost, 
rain and damp spell danger for 
throat and chest Ward off 


huskiness and wheeziness with | 


soothing, warming, scientifically 
prepared Zubes! They contain 
Balsam of Tolu to stop tickling 


| coughs, Menthol to ease catarrh 
| Ginger and Capsicum to werm 
you, and Peppermint and Aniseed 
| to soothe vour throat and chest 
Take the ills out of this winter's 
chills — go suck a Zube! Sd. 
an oz. loose; and in 8}d. and 
| 1/4d. tins. 


Hoarse? go suck a 


Zubes Cough Mixture containing the famous Zubes ingredic 


10 


PLEASE... 
ais cies: ta 6 
wee r/ 

~ \ 


<> 


"MINOR" HYDRAULIC JACK 
Using the long pump handle you side 
MINOR " into position and then a few 


withe 


us, 1/7 and 2{il 


It isn't necessary 


the 
up- 


and-down strokes of the handle has the whee! 
off the ground A turn or two of the handle 


anti-clockwise and the car is down again 


No 


messy work. With a" MINOR," closed height 
6)", you lift 2 tons, one hand operation with 


effortiess ease 


Please write for illustrated folder today—you'l! 


od we made the request. 


be gi 
PRICE £4. 1Ss. 0d. from any Garage 


SKYHI LIMITED 
Worton Road, Isleworth, Middx. 


ie 4 No.7? NATIONAL SPIRIT 


cn.) 1941 





SCOTTISH UNION—-COCKTAI 





% < Famous Chasers | 





Son of the last pre-war St. Leger 
winner, National Spirit has found |hurdling techn 


BY APPOINTMENT 
WINE MERCHANT 


** Look who's here! ”’ 


TO HIS MAJESTY 
KING GEORGE VI 


w, 


SANDEMAN 


PORT & SHERRY 


nitte 


2 \ = = 
CRAWLING EA \\ |Copes WHY THEY WON Series 


The secret o 


iS a perfect 
Nature's 


, 


“BOTH WAYS” 


This hardy evergreen of life 
assurance, designed specially for 
young men, is more than ever 
the policy of the moment. Let 
it help to smooth your road 
through the years of endeavour 
ahead. You will put yourself 
under no obligation by writing 
for full details to 





- 
* 
i 
i 
j 
‘ 
i 


i oa ttn aia deta Te Te atintse 


favour in the past five years for his| gilt of a 


BATHROOM 
FURNITURE 











versatility, shown by his long series 
of hurdle and flat victories He 
won 13 out of 35 flat races, carning 
£7,275. Of 31 hurdle races he won 
18, worth £8,977. Winner of the 
Champion Hurdle in 1947 and 
1948, it is probable that only heavy 
going robbed him of one or more 
victories in the three succeeding 
years, as he is at his best on the top 
of the ground 


DAVID COPE 1 vr. 


| LUDGATE CIRCUS, LONDON EC4 
| “The W orld's Best Known Turf Accountants” 


i stands b mi in 
| jumps and also enables him to gain 
lengths at every hurdle. He has great 
| courage and enjoys a hard fight 
This season's records are not included. 
| Judged on past performance, the most 
dependable investment is an account with 
Cope’s. Behind every transaction is a 
tradition of 56 years personal service to 
sportsmen, based on integrity and faiw 
dealing. Write today for free brochure 


you can depend on 


4 





SCOTTISH 
WIDOWS’ FUND 


Head Office: 
9 St. Andrew Square, Edinburgh, 2 
London Offices : 
28 Cornhill, B.C.3 
17 Waterloo Place, $.W.1 





LEARN A LANGUAGE 
THE EASY 


ASSiMil 
WAY 


oy next Spring you can learn a new language. For a 
itury Assimil courses have 
nent as the 


been recognised 


easiest method of 


learning 


method 
in your own home 


up-to-date 


wy are spoken —without 
idgery of learning by heart 
| Books, Assimil Re 
ords, or a combination of 
} 


a thorough! 


th bring you 
ictical 
idy 

F Came Ahcadcek Wedce GREE A aha ee ac ee 
SSIMIL (Es "g af me ue Ai86, 43. Grove Park Road, CHISWICK, 
NDON, W ease send, without obligation, full details of 


A 5 Si | mi 3 L LANGUAGE COURSES 


French, Italian, Spanish, German, Russian 
m interested in Books 

Records 

Books and Records 


means of home 


> 


NAME 
ADDRESS 


cases 
Tt ccntiieitinnis edema 


( fi it's an occasion . 
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OBSERVATORY PRIZES 


*The time has come,’ the Walrus said, 
*Te talk of many things: 
Of shoes and TILLEY LAMPS 


For commoners and kings .. .° 
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drink to linger over 


- on all occasions 


of hospitality. 
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On the authority of Sir Thomas Browne, engineers 
are also musicians. “* Wherever there is order and 
proportion, there is music” he wrote... and who 
will dispute the fact that order and proportion 
are the keynotes 
of all engineers 
who do their job 
with integrity and 
skill ? 
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One of the facing machines 
for ending stanchions at 
Banister, Waltons works a 


Trafford Park, Manchester 


Banister. Wallon 
build in steel 


BANISTER, WALTON & CO. LTD. STRUCTURAL STEEL (Riveted — Welded) 


LONDON-82 Victoria St., S.W.1 MANCHESTER 17-Trafford Pk.8iRMINGHAM 18-61 /63 Western Rd 


CANNOT BE SQUEEZED 


angnund 


tropy 


Our special hydraulic fluid is incompressible, 
hence the simultaneous straight-line action on 
all four wheels which characterises Lockheed 
Hydraulic Brakes. 

And what, you may ask, has the lady at the 
top got to do with it? 


How better, we reply, could we illustrate our 
headline ? 


LOCKHEED 
A ? A 4 
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THE SAFEST BRAKES IN THE WORLD 


AUTOMOTIVE PRODUCTS COMPANY LTD - LEAMINGTON SPA 
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We've solved some problems in our time! 


In 1942, peak period of Hitler’s submarine campaign 


came a request for batteries to operate wireless trans 


mitters in hips’ boatsof the Merchant Navy. Batteries 


d upon to give immediate service when 


they had been standing by unused for as 


No such battery existed. Nor 


ttery progressively loses its power when 


periodic recharging ; an unfilled battery 


thy first charge before it can be used. 


@ Our answer was to produc e the Exide selt priming 


plates were dry charged, and sealed ina com 


a thin diaphragm from another 
ng acid. When the diaphragm was 
attached to the battery, the acid 


, 
ind within a few minutes the 


as working at full strength —even alter 2 years 


of inactivity. 


@ Thousands of these batteries were supplied ; and 


many a seaman owed his life to them. 


@QWe have been solving battery problems for over 50 
years, Wherever batteries are used today you will find 
Chloride, Exide and Exide-lronclad batteries giving good 
service in jobs for which they were specifically designed 
at a user’s request. Our battery research and develop- 
ment organisation, the largest and best equipp¢ d in this 
country is now, as ever, at industry's service 


ready at 
any time to tackle another problem 


CHLORIDE 


BATTERIES LIMITED 


Makers of Exide Batteries 


EXIDE WORKS ~ CLIFTON JUNCTION - NR. MANCHESTER 
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